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Vpon Maſter W xcohan | 


SHAKESPEARE, the 
Deceaſed Anthour, and bis 
PO EN 5. 


This trirh,che glad rememberance T „ 
Of never dying Shakeſpeare, who alone, 


Is argument enough ta make that one. 
Firſt, that he was a Poet none would doubt, 


T hat heard th applauſe of what he fees ſer out 
Imprimed; here thou haſt (1 will not (ay) 
Reader his Workes — tu conttive a Play: 

To him twas none) the pattertie of all wit, 

Art without Art eoparall as yet 

Next Nature oncly hel pt him, Fer looke thorovw _ 
This whole Booke, thou ſhalt Bhdhe doth nor borrows 
One phraſe from Greekcs, nor Latines imitate, 
Nor once fr om vulgar Languages Tranſlate, 

Nor Plagiari- like others gleanc, : 
Nor he from each witty Fiend a Scene 

Ts  peece his Acts with, all chat de doth Writes 
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rea wt burbare gen — d the Fate, 
2 within the ſhox  datey, 
the Globe have pops fince 3 want 


+ eds: the Plaies e ſcaut. RY, 7 
+ Byrhappy Verſe thou ſha be f II 1 
When hungry quills (hall be ſuch honour bard. 
+ Then vindtty upitartWrirets to eacli Scige,' © 
You needy Poetaſters of this Age, 
Where Sbajefpcare liv'd or ſpake, Verkie fdibeucrt; 

Le aſt with your froth you (por them, come hot neere; 

But if you needs muſt writezgif poverty * 

Fo piacz, chat atherwile you ftarve and die, 

On Gods name may the Bull or Cockpit have 

Poor lame blancke Verſe, to E. you from. the grave 3 

jet new Fotiunes younger. Ray; c 
What they can 3 yours leane induftcy, _. - * 
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Hat, lofty ShrheiPeares irt againe reviy "4? 1 
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Tis love that thus to thee is ſhowne. © 
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err _ & 1 
he glory of” beautie, "1 3 

n wherefore with inſection ſhould he live, 1 


And with his preſence grace impietics | 
That ſinne by him advantage thauld achieve, 
And lace it ſeife with kis focjerie ? F 
' Why ſhould falſe —— imitate his checke; 
And ſteale dead ſeeing of his living hew ?- 1 5 7 
Why ſhould poore beautie indirectly ſeeke, | 
Roſes of ſhadgow,fince his Roſe is true? 
Why-ſhoul dM Live,nov nature banckront is, 
Beggerd at blood ro bluſh through lively veines, 
For ſhee hath no exchecker now but his, 
And p'out of many, lives upon his gaines ? + 
O him fſi&ſtores, to ſhovy what wealth ſhe had, 
In dale ang ſince, before theſe laſt ſo baQd. 
. | A 2 | 
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Poems. 7 
"Thus is his cheeke the map of daies cut-worne, 
When beauty liv'd and dy'd 38 flowers do now, 
Before theſe baſtard ſignes of faire were borne, 
Or durſt inhabit on a ſiving bro: 
Before the goulden treſſes of the dead, 
The right of ſepulchers were ſhorne away, 
Ty live a ſecond life on ſecond head, 
Ere beauties dead flcece made another gay: 
Ia him thoſe holy antique howers are ſcene, 
Without all ornament,icſelfe and true, 
Making noſummer of an others greene, 
Robbing no old to dteſſe his benutie new, 
And him as for a map doth Nature ſtore, 
To ſhow falſe Art what beautie was of yore, 
Thoſe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view, 
Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: 
All tongues (the yoice of andes) give thee that end, 
Vttring bare truth,even ſo as foes. Commend, 
| ae ward thus with ontward praiſe is crewnd, 
But thoſe ſawe tongues that giv ſo thine ownes - 
In other accents doe this praiſec: A 
17 By ſeeing farther then the eye hath ſhowene. 
2 hey looke into the beautie of thy mind, 
; 5 in gueſle they meaſure by thy deeds, 
'F Then churls their choughcs(alchongh their eyes wert kind) 
Jo thy faire flower the ranke ſmell of weeds, © 
But why thy odor matcheth not thy ſhow, | 
f The ſoyle is this, that thou doeſi common grow. 
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Tojurious Time. 


Ike as the wayes make ——_ pibled ſhorts 
So doe our minutes haſten to their end, 
Each changing place with chat which goes before; 
In ſequent tdile all forwards do contend. [ 
Nativitie once in the maine of light. 2 
| Crawles to e e being ctorn'd, 
Crooked 2 goion gainſt bis g lory fl 8 
And time that gave, doch gow his gi 
Time doth cranſfixe the floriſh ſet eg 
And delves the paralels in beauties brow» 
Feedes om the rarities of natures truth, 
And nothing ſtands but for his Sithe to moves 
— yet to times in hope, my verſe ſhall ſtand 
WH. Prayfing thy worth, di bight his cruell hand. 
Ws Againſt my love ſhall be as I am n 
With times injurious hand chruſht and ore-worne}, , 
When houres haye dreind his blood and fild his Grow 
With lines and wrincles,vehen his yourhfull morne - 
Hath travaild on to Ages ſicepie nights , 
n y And all thoſe beauties whereof now he's King , 
7148 Are vaniſhing, or vaniſſit out of fight, a 
Stealing away the treaſure of his Spring. ; 
For ſuch a time doe I now fortifie | 
Againſt confounding Ages cruell — | 4 
That he ſhall never cut | | 
1 2 loves beauti h my N N life: | 
1 His beaveie all in eſe er 67" be ſeeric, MY” 
| Aud they ſtall live, W 2 
43 Whit - 
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| PoE. 
When I have ſeene by times fell hand defaced 
I be rich proud coſt of out warne buried age, 
When ſometime loftie tovutraT ſee downe raſed, 
Andbrafle eternall lave to mortall rage. 
When I have ſcene the hungry Ocean gaine 
2 on the Kingdome of the ſhoate, 
And tlie urme ſoile win of the watry maine, 
| Increaf'ng tore with loſſe, and ſoſſe with ſtore, 
When I have ſcene ſuch interchange of ſtate, 
Or ſtate it ſelfe confounded, to decay, 
Ruine hath taught me thus to ruminate 
That time will come and take my love away. 
This thought is as a death which cannot chooſe 
But weepe to have, that which it feares to looſe. 
Since braſſe, nor ſtone, nor earth, nor houndleſſe (ea, 
But ſad mortallity ore- ſwaies their power, 
Ho with this rage ſhill beautie hold aplea, 
Whoſe action is no ſtronger then a flower ? 
© how ſhall ſommers hungry breath hold outs 
' Againſt the 'wrackfull ſiedge of battring dayes, 
© Whenrycks impregnable are not ſo ſtoute, 
Nor gates of ficele ſo ſtrong but time decayes ? 
#$ Ofearefull meditation, where a lack 
Shall times beſt Jewell from times cleſt lic hid 
1 Or whac ſtrong hand can hold his ſwift foote back, 
Oro his ſpoile or beautie can forbid ? 
O none, unleſſe this miracle have might, 
I hat in black inck my love may ſtilf ſhine brigho. 
Tyr'd with all theſe for reſtfull death I cry. | 
As to bchold deſart a begger borne, © 
And needie Nothing trimd in jollitię. 
And pureſt faith 9 forſwarac, 
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Point: 
And gilded honour ſhamefully myſplaſt; ' 
And made yrs redely trumper 
And right Rion Dag y af! 
And — by limpitig (way difa 
And Art made tung- tide byauchoriti 
2 = (CONN controulit 
And ſim ruh mi iti 
And — attending Ca ala ill f 
Tyr'd with allheſe, from theſe would I be gone, 
Save that to leave my love alone. 


True Admiration. 


WIe is your ſubſtance, hereof are you made, 
That millions of ſtrange ſhaddoyes on youtend ? 
Since every otie, hath every one, one ſliade, 
And you but one, ran every e lend: 
— 7 — - * he counterfet, 
Is poorely imitated after you, 
On Hellens cheeke all os of ect ſet, 
And you in Greetantires are pairited new: 
Speake of the ſpring , and fo) zen of the yeare, 
The one doth thaddow of your beautie ſhow, 
The other as your bountie doth appeare, | | 
And you in — bleſſed ſha wy nowv. ö | 
In all externall grace ve ſome parts | 
But you like 2 for conſtant heart. , 
O how much more doth be autie beauzious ſceme | 
By that ſweer ornament which truth doth give, 
The Roſe lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme * ö 
For chat freer odorwhict doth fait „ 
4 


Nor ſervices to doe till you require. 
2 veer dare © hide ohe ere 


Poems, 
The Canker-bloomes have full as deepe a die, R 
As the 3 ; rr 0399 a | 
Hang on ſuch tho y as wanconly, 
When ſammers breath their masked buds dikctoſes 8 
But ſor their vertue onely in their ſhows - | 
They live unmoov d, and unreſpected fade, 
Die to themſelves. Sweer Roſes doe not ſo, . 
Of their ſweet deathes, are ſweeteſt odors made: 
And ſo of you, beautions and lovely youth, 
When that ſhall vade, by verſe diſtils your truth. 


The force of love. 


)Eing your ſlave chat hould I doe But tend, 
V pon the houres,and times of your deſire ? 
have no precious time at all to ſpend, 


. Whilſt I(my ſoveraigne) watch the clock for you, 
Nor thinks che — of abſence "ak n x 
Wen you have bid your ſervant once adue. | 
Nor dare I queſtion with my jealous thought, 
Where you may be, or youraffaires ſuppoſe, 
But like a ſad ſlave ſtay and thinke of nought - 
+ Save where you are, how happy you make thoſe, 
So true a foole is love, ĩhat ĩn your Will, | 
(Though you doe any thing) he thinkes no ill. | 
That God forbid, that made me firſt your flave, 
I hould in thought controule your times of pleaſine, 


1 | Or 
4 | 
& | ” 
4 * 


0 , 
. 
* 


Potms.; © 
Or at your hand th account of homes tocraye, 
ing your vafſaike bound to ſtay your leiſure, 
h let me ſuffer (being at your beck) 
x impriſon'd abſence of your libertie, we 
\nd patience tame, to —_—_— bide cach check, 
ithout accuſing you of injury, 
Be where you liſt, your charter is ſo ſtrong. 
hat you your ſelſe may priyiledge your time 
o what you vill, to you it doth belong, 
our ſelfe to pardon of ſelſe-doing crime. = 
I am to waite, though waiting ſo be hell, 
Not blame your pleaſure be it ill or well. 1 


1. 


> — 


The beautie of Nature. 


17 there be nothing new, hut that which is, 
Hath beene before, how ate our braines 
Which labouring for invention beare amiſſe 
The ſecond burt hen of a former child ? 
VO thar record could wich a back-ward looke, | 
Een of five hundreth courſes of the Sunne, = 
Show me your image in ſome antique booke, | 
Since mine at firſt in character vas done. i 
That I might ſee what the old world could ſay, ME | 
Tothis compoſed wonder of your frame, | | 
; W Whether me are mended, or where better they, 
or whether revolution be the ſame, WON 
Oh ſure I am the wits of former dayes, 4 2 44 
To ſubjeRs worſe have given admiring praiſe. 
Or | | =_ 


| 
1 
| 
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| 
| 


pommes | 
Loves crueltie: 


| Piſton ie creatures we defire increaſe, 
Thar thereby beauties Roſe might never die, 
But as the riper r ſhould by time deceaſe, 
His tender heire might beare bis memory: 
But thou contracted to thine orvne bright eyes, 
Feedſt thy lights flame with ſelfe ſubſtantiall fewell, 


f — a famine where aboundance lies, 


Thy ſe ſhe thy ſoe co thy ſweet ſelfe too cruel}: 
Thou that art now the worlds freſh ornament, - 
And only herauld to the gaudy ſpring, 
- Fram thine _ bud —— thy content, 
tender chor e in niggar 3 
Piity the world, or elſe this glutton . 
To eate the worlds due, by the grave and thee, 
When fortie Winters ſhall beſeige thy brow, 
And digge deep trenches in thy be auties field, 
Thy youthes proud li ſo gu d on now, - ' 
Will be a tetter d weed of ſmallworth held: 
Then being askegwhere all thy beautie lies, 
Where all the treaſure of thy luſty dayes; 
To ſay within thine oyene deepe ſunken eyes, 
Were an all-eating ſhame.and thriſtleſſe prae. 
How much more praiſe deſery'd thy beauiies uſe, 


If thou couldſt anſwere this faire child of mine 


Shall ſum my count, and make my old excuſe. 


| Proving his beautie by ſarcefin thine, 


This were to be new made when thou artold, 
7a blood warme when thou fecit. it cold. 
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Poems. 


ooke in thy glaſſe and tell the face thou veweſt, 
ow is the time that face ſnould forme an other, 
hoſe freſh repaine if no thou not reneweſt, 
ou doo ſt beguile the world, unbleſſe ſome mother. 
where is ſhe ſo faire whole un- eard wombe 
Di[6aines the tillage of thy busbandry ?. 
r who is he ſo fond will be the tombe, 
Df his lelfe love to ſtop poſteritic 
hou art thy mothers glaſſe and ſhe inthee 
Ab backe the lovely Aprill of ber prime, 
do thou through windowes of thine age ſhalt ſe, 
Diſpight of wrinkles this thy gouldedtime. 
But if thou hve remember not to be, 
Die ſingle and thine Image dies with thee, 


—— 


f T outhfull glory. 


That you were your ſelfe, but lave you are 
No longer yours, then you your alk here live, 
dainſt this comming end you ſhould prepace, 
nd your ſweet ſemblance to ſome other give. 
So ſhould t hat beauty which you hold in leaſe 
ind no determination» then ou were 
our lelfe again after your ſelfes deceaſe, 
hen your ſweet iſſue your ſrycere forme ſhould beate. 
ho leis ſo faire a houſe fall to decay, 
hich husbandry in honourmight uphold, 
gzinſt the ſtormy guſts of winters da 
\nd barren rage of deaths eternall cold ? 
ole | | 


be 34 

« Poems; 

O none but unt hrifts, dare my love you know, 
You had a Father ſet your Son ſay lo. 

Not from the ſtars doe I my 09. 998" plucke, 
And yet me thinkes I have A . 
But not to tell of good or evill lucke, 
Of plagues, of deart ha, ot ſcaſons qualitie, 
Nor can I fortune to breefe miuuts tell ; 
Pointing toeach his thunder, raine and winde, 
Or ſay with Princes if it ſhall goo 8 
By oft predict that Lin heaven finde. 
Bur from thine eyes my knowlcdge I derive, 
And conſtant ſtars in them 1 — ſuch art 


As truth and beautie ſhall together thrive 
If from thy ſelfe, to tore thou wouldſt convert: 
Or elſe of thee this I prognoſticate, 
Thy end is Truths and Beauties doome and date. 


When I conſider every thing that growes 
- — but a litt — > 
is hage cater ht but ſhowes 
Whereon — —— in - comment. 
When I perceive that men s plants increafe, 
and checkt even by the ſelfe-ſgmeskie * 

Vannf in their youthtull ſap, at heiglit decreafe, 
And were their brave ſtate out of memory. 
Then the conceit of this inconſtant ſlay, 
Sets you moſt rich in youth before my ſight, 
Where waftfull time debateth with decay 
'Tochange your day of youth to ſullied nighty 

And all in glee with Time for [ove of you 

As he takes from you, I ingrafi you new. 


Pom. 


Good Admonition, . 


t wherefore doe not you a mightier way 
Make wat re upon this bloudy tirant time ? 
d fortifie your ſelfe in your decay 
ich meanes more bleſſed then my barren time ? 
o ſtand you on the top of happy houres, 0 
nd many maiden gardens yet unſet, | 
ich vertuous wiſh would beare your living flowers, 
uch liker then your paintedcounterfeit : 
ſhould che lines of life char life repaire 
bich this (Times penlell or my pupill pen) 
either in _— my - er. faire 
an make you live your in eyes of men, 
To give away your ſelie, keeps your ſelfe till, 
And you mult live drawne by your one ſweer skill. 
ho will beleeve my verſe in time to come 28 
it were fild with your moſt high deſerti? 
a h yet — ous it is but as „ 
ich bides your life, es not halfe arts: 
I could write the bea — eyes, BE 
id in freſh numbers number all your graces, 
te age to come would (ay this Poet lies, 
uch heayenly touches nere toucht eartkly faces. 
o ſhould my papers (yellowed with their age } 
ſcorn d, like old men of lefle truth then tongue. 
ad your true rights be termd a Poets rage, 
Ind ſire tchhed miter of an Antiqus . 
But were (ome childe of yours alive that time 
Jou ſhould lire txiſe in it, and in my rime. 
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Pot ms. 
vic ke pre vention. 


Oe in the Orient when the gracious light, 

L iſts up his burning head each under eye 
Doth homage to his new appearing fight, 
Serving with lookes bis ſacred majeſtie, 
And having climb'd the ſtecpe up heavenly hill, 
Reſembling ſtrong youth in his middle age, 
Yer mottall lookes adore his beautie ſtill, 
Attend ing on his golden pilgrimage : 
But when from hitzh· moſt. pitch wth weary cate, 
Like feeble age he retlethfrom the day, 
The eyes {fore dut ious) no converted are 
From his low tract and looke another way 

So thou, thy ſelfe cur-eoing in thy noon 


Vnlob d on dieſt unleſſe thou get a ſonne. 


* 


Magaxine of beautie. 


Ntbrifcie levelineſſe why doſt thou ſpend, 
Vpon thy ſelte thy beauties legacy? 
Natures bequeſt gives nothing but dot h lend, 
And being frank ſhe lends to thole are free: 
Ib en beautious nięgard hy dooſt thou abuſe, 
The bountians [ar2fle given thee to give ? 
Profitles Vſuer,why doſt thou uſe 


1 


; P om. 
or having tra ffike with thy (elfe alone, 
hou of tl ſelfe thy (weer ſelfe doſt deceive, 
en how when nature calls thee to be gone, 
hat acceptable Audit can ſt thou leave ? 
Thy unus d beautie muſt be tomb d with thee, 
Which uſed live th executor to be. 
Thoſe howres that with gentle worke did frame, 
The lovely gaze where every eye doth dwell 
vill play the tirants to the very ſame, 
nd that unfaire which fairely doth excell: 
or never refting time leads Summer on, 
To hidious winter and confounds him there, 
dap checkt with froſt and luſtie leay's quite gon. 
Reautic ore - ſnow d and bareneſſe every where, 
hen were not ſummers diſtillation left 
liquid priſoner pent in walls of glaſſe, 
zeauties effect with beautie were bereft, 
or it nor no remembrance what it was. 
But flowers diſtild though they vith winter meete, 
Leeſe but their ſhow,their ſubſtance ſtill lives ſweet, 
Then let not winters wragged hand deface, 
In thee thy ſummer ere thou be diftil'd : 
Make ſweet ſome viallztreaſure thou ſome place, 
ith beauties treaſuxe ere it be (elfekil'd: 
That uſe is not forbidden uſury, 
Which happies thoſe t hat pay the willing lone; 
That's for thy ſelfe to breed another thee, 
Orten times happier be it ten for one, 
Ten times thy ſelfe were happier then thou art, 
i ten of thine ten times refigur'd thee, 
Then wha: could death doe if thou ſhould'ft depart, 
Leaying thee liring in poſterity Þ 
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Peau. 
Be not ſelfe· wild for thou art cauch too faire, | 
To be —— and make wormes thine heite. 


& 
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An invitation to Marriage. a 


Mebck to heare, why hear ſt thou mulick ſadly, {4 
ts with ſwer ts waire not, joy delights in joy: 
Why lov ſt thou that vchich thou receavſt not gladly, 
Or elſe rece iv ſt wi ure thine annoy? 
If the true concord ot well tuned ſounds, 
By unions married do offend thine care, 
They do bur ſweetly chide thee, ho confounds þ 
In ſingleneſſe the 8 
Marke how one ing weet husband to another, 
Ftti hes each in each by mutuall ordering 3 - - 
- Reſembling rr 
Who oll in one, one pleaſing note do ſing: 
Whoſe ſpeechleſſe ſang being many, ſeem int one, 
Sing chis co thee thou RAY none, 
It is for feare to wet a widdowes ey - 
Thar thou conſum'ſt thy ſelfe in kngle life q 
Aha thou ifulefle ſhalt hap to die, 
| Tuheworld will waile chee like a makeleſſe wife, 
be world wild be thy widdow and fhll 
1 8 — 


isplace, 2 ſtill the mot ld == 


„ * 
0 . Poems, 
ä cr ward pry 
unus'dehe uſet ſo 7 
No love toward others in that — ſits 
That on himſelſe ſuch murdrous ſhame commits, 
or ſhame deny t hat thou beat ſt love to any 6 
ho for thy ſelfe ar ſo unprovidenr 
rant if thou wilt, chou art beloy'd of many, 
ut that thow-nonteloy ſt is eſt evident: 
xc thou art ſo poſſeſt with murdrous hate, 
hat gainſt thy (elfe thou ſtickſt not to conſpire; 
king that beautious roofe toruinare 
Which ey hag, ha may chnge p chav 
D chan 1 may change m i 
all tek fairer log d then gentle love ? ! 
as thy preſence is gracious and kind, 
r to thy ſelſe atleaſt kind hearred prove, 
Make — another ſelfe for lave of me, 
That beauiie ſtill may Live in chine or thee. 
\s faſt as thou ſlialt wane ſo faſt thou grow iT, 
a one of thine, from that which thou deparreſt, 
ad that 6 blood which yong ly thau beftow'lt, 
Thou maift call cine, ue en thou om yourtſconyerielt, _ 
rein lives Wiſedothe, and increaſe, 
/ithout this foll 1 — pan per: decay, 
fall were minded (0, the times ſnould ceaſe 


o 


"She carv d ti 
ThouShout pie mac dee 


Pot ms; 


When 1 doe counzthe dock that4els the times; "7 
And ſce the brave day ſuhch in hidious night, 

When I behold the violet peſt prime, 7 
And ſable curl or ſilver d ore with white 2 
When loftie trees I ſee barren of leaves, 
Which j 2. | 

And Sommersgree girded up ves . 
Borne on the — * and briſtly beard: 
Then of thy beautie doe ſtion make 

That thou a the —— — time muſt goe, 

Since ſweets and beauties doe themſelves forſake, 
And die as faſt as they ſte others grove, 

And — ainſt Times ſithe can male deſenſste 

Save breed to nr neg Papalop Gar bn lic 
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Vollen my Love ſucares that the is my of ry 
I doe belceve her 3 Iknow ſhe Jonas 
That ſhe might thioke me ſame uniutot ne. | 

Vnokilfull in in the worlds falſe forgeries. _ + - 


1 Lao 95 tg 


[ 


, Loves beſt ah, "a 
And Do — not to — 


4 
* 
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Pom, 


Therefore lle lie operated wich me; 
Since that our fault in Lore this imotberd be, 


A Temptation, 


"Wo loves I have, of Comfert,and r. 
That like wo Spirits doe 17 
u berter Angell is x abi ge fe) 
I worſer ſpirit a W our d ill.) 
ro winne me ſoome to 1 
-"Wcmpreth my better from ni fide, 
* e aint to be a Diyell, 
Vooing his puritie with ber faire pride. 
nd aer on my Angell be warn fee nd, 
Suſpect I may (yet not direciy tell) 
WF ing both tome A bor ro each friend, 
I gb<ffc one Angell in anothers bell. 
6 The truch I ſhall nor kr, but live in doubr,; 
Till my bad Angell fire my good one out. 


= — 


a A 1 I IIS 


Fi ani tedft, 


— Rhetoricheaf thine 

" D ainſt whom * could not * e, 
berſwade m to this falſe perſur 

a aher egg ede. 


A weman I forſwore : but I will prove s 


2 eee net Gs 3 EE 8 


Pons. 


Thou be ing a Goddeſſe, l fotſwore not thee: 
My 3 — — 2 love, + | 
Thy ing gaind, cures all diſgrace in me. EY 
MN vw wes Berth antbrenth ST. bf: i 
I hen thou faire Sun, that on this earch doth line, 
Ex hale this vapour vom, in thee it i: 
If broken, ch n it is no fault of mine. 

If by me broke what foole is not ſa wiſe 


To breake an Oath to win a Paradiſc ? ; 
True content. 

Q iv ir nor mith me gs with thar Mules | 4 

Stird by a painted beaurie to his verſe, G 


Who heaven it ſelfe for ornament doth uſe, 
And every —.— oe faire doth re herſe⸗ 
Making a cooplement of proud compare 
With Sunne and Moone, with eatth and ſeas rich gems! 
With Aprills firſt borne flowers and all things rare, 
That heavens ayre in this huge rondure hems, 
O let me true in love but truly write, 
And then e yy my love is as _ 
As any mothers childe, though not ſo bri 
As thoſe gold candells fitt in heavens 1 
Let them ſay more that like of heare - ſay well, 
I will not prayſe that purpoſe not to (ell, 


F T4 
. 2 *-- 


Polmes? | | 
4 lh. Lover,” 


ASan unperfe&@ actor on the ſlage, 
Who with his feare is put befides his part; g 
Or ſome fierce thing repleat with tos much rages 
Whoſe ftrengrhs ance,weakens his owne hearty ©" 
So l for feare of truſt, forget to ſay, 
The perfect ceremony af r 
And in mine owne loves ſtrength ſeemeto decay, 
EY burthen of mne one loves might, 
Olet my books be then the eloquence, ; 
And domb png breſt, 
Who pleade for Iove, and looke for tecompence, 
More then that tongue that more harh more expreſt. 
O learne to read what ſilent love hath Wit, 
To heare with eyes belongs to loves fine wit. 


— 


, Strong conceite, 


M. Slate ſhall not perſwade me I am old, 
long as youth and thou art of une date, 
But when in thee times forrowes I behald, 
Then looke I death my dayes ſhould expiate. 
For all that beautie that doth cover thee, 
Is but the ſeemely rayment of my heart, 
Which in thy breſt doth live, as thine in me, 
How can I chen be eldet * thou art ? 

EM | 1 


N 


Porms, 


cherefoge loye be of thy ſelſe ſo wary, 

2 vr my ſelſe, but for thee will, ; 
Bearing thy heart which I will keepe ſo chary 

. Ba render nurſe ber babe from faring ill, 

 Preſume nat on thy heart when mine is ſlaine, 
Thou ga ſt me thine not to give backe againe. 
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A ſweet provecation, 
Weet {ytheris, fitting by a Brooke, 
With Admis,loyelygfreſh and greene, | 
Did couttthe Lad with many 3 lovely gebe, 18 
Such lookes ag none could leoke but beauties Qacene. 
— — 2 | 
to his eye ? = 


She ſhow'd him favors 
To yin his heart,ſbe toucht him here and there, 
Touches ſo ſoft,ftill conquer chaſtitie. | 
ut veherher unripe yeares did want cogceit, 
he reſus d to take her figured proſfer, 
tender nibler would got touch the baits 

But ſmile, and jeſt, at every gentle offer : 

Then tell ſhe on her backe, faire Queene, and corrard 

He roſe and ran away, ah fool e too froward. 3 


* 
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4 conſtant vow. nl 


love make me forſworne. how ſhall I {weare to love ? 
O,ncrer faithconld hole i not to beautie vod: T hon 


Po? mes of n „ 
Though to my ſelſe ſorſworne, to thee Ile conſlant prove, 
Thoſe thoughts to me like Okgs, to thee like Offers bowed, 
Studdy his byas leaves, and makes his booke thine eyes, _ 
Where all thoſe pleaſures lives, that Art can comprehend: 
If knowledge be the markegto knew thee ſhall ſuffice » 
well learned is that tongue that well can thee commend, 
All om that ſoule, that ſeesthee without wonder, 
Which is to me ſome prayſe. that {thy parts admire : 
Thine eye oves lightning ſecmes, thy voyce his dreadfull 
Which(not to anger bent) is muſick and ſreeer fire. (thunder 
Celeſtial) as thou art, O, due not loy2 that wrong 
To ſing he avens prayſe,with ſuch an carthly tongue. 


— 
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" The Exchange. 


r ainted, 
aſt thou the r Miſtris of my paſſion, 
A womans gentle but not i 
Wich ſhifring change avis falſe womens faſhion, 
An eye mot brighe then theirs,lefle falſe in rowling : 
Gilditigthe object whereupon it gazeth, |» 
A man in hew all Hen in his 
Which ſteales mens eye and wo nens ſoules amazeth . 
And for a woman went thou firſt created, 
Till nature as ſhe he chee fell a doting, 
——— thee deteated, : 
adding one thing to my purpoſe noching. N 
Bar Gace ſhe prickeche out for weakens pleaſure, 
| Wr 
4 


A 


180 


Tenn. s 


4 aſcnhuei. 


WEA with to le I haſte me to my bed, 
9 Seren ela 


But then begins 
To chenbeymar juney in 8 ak 't expired. 
For then my thoughts (from far where I abide) 


- Jntend 2 zealous ilgrimage > thee, 0 p 
And keepe my — i wide, | (a 
Looking on dar kene ſſe ithe inddoe ſee, re 
Save that my ſoules imaginary ſight Fe 
Preſents their ſhaddow to my fightlefie vier, T 
Which like a jewell (hunge i in gaſtly night) 

Makes blacke night beautious and her old face new. — 
Loe thus by day my ſims, night my minds 
For th ee, and for my eker o quiet finde. 
How can I then returne in ha _ 
ö 225 10 c 
n dayes oppreſſion is not es night, 
Bur day by 2 and night by day oppteſt. | 3, 
And each (though encmies<q orhcrs raigne) Wi 

Doe in conſent ſhake hands th torture me, Al 
The one by toyle he other tg coraplaine | Vn 
Howe far I toyſe, ſlill farther off from thees "At 

I tell the Day to pleaſe him thou art bright, no 
And do ſi him grace when ſuds doe blot the heaven: | Fo 
So flatter I theſwart complexiond night, A 
When —— ing ſtars twire, not thou go lt thieven, Au 
- Bur daily draw my "hat longer, (fironger I II 


And night as Ye 


Polms2\ © 
pen in diſgrace with Fortune and mens eyes” 
all alone be weepe my our · caſt Rare, -- "1m 
And trouble deafe heaven ry bootleſſe cries, 
nd looke upon my ſelſe and curſe my fate. 
Wiſhing me like to one more rich in hope, 
Fearur'd like him. like him with friends poſſeſt, 
Deſiring this mans art, and that mans akon, 
wich what I moſt injoy contented leaſt, | 
Yet in theſe chongbts my ſeiſe almoſt deſpiſing, 4 
17 I thinke on theegand then my ſtate/ g 
(Like to the Larke at breabe of day ariſing) 
From ſullen earth fings himns at Heavensgate, 27 
For thy ſweer love remembred ſuch ealch bringe, 
That then I ſcorne to change my ſtare with Kinga. 


* 
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Crock Deceit, -+ 


SCnſe had the Sunne dride up the deawy morne, 
And ſcarſe the herd gone to the hedge for thade$ 

Wien Cytberes (all in love forlorne) - 

A loneing tariance for Adonis made 

Vnder an Oſyer growing by a brooke, | 

A brooke,where don u dito coole h is ſpleene: 

Hot was the day, (he hot ter that did looke 

For his approach, that often there had beene. 

Anon he comes, and throwes bis Mantle by, 

And ſtood ſtarke naked on the brookes greene brim: 

The Sunne loak't on the world with glorious eye, 

Yer not ſo wiſtly,as this Queeng og him: | 
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Poms: 


. | 
Oh love (quote) why war act La flood? 


al th —— ton 
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The ennconftan Lover. 


Aire is love ut ceo indes as Behle 

Funes! hut acther wean -anotraſiie, 

Bri ——— yet as glaſſe is brittle, 
— ruſty g 


Aar — bir 
— br 1 


ner lip to wine bow often hath the} | 
Berweene each kiſſe het᷑ oathes of true love ſwearing 2 : 
How many tales to ice ate ſack me 82 ſhe corned, 
Fade — mg 
et int 
Her faith, her oat het, her — ned all were jeaſting · 


She burnt with love, 2s ftrave with fire fl ameth. 
She burnt out love, as ſoene az ftraw our burneth; 
She fram'd the love, and yet the foyld the fraining, | 
She bad lovelaſt,and yet ſbe fell a turning. 

Was this a lover, or Letcher wherker ? 

Bad in the beſt thovgh excellent in neither. 
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The benefit of Friendſbip: 


x7 Hen to the Seſſions of ſweet ſilem thoughe, 
ſummon up remembrance of things paſt, 
gh the lacke of many a tl ing Tſought, 
nd wit hold woes new waile my deare times waſte x 
hen can I drove an eye (nus d to flow) 
For precious friends kid in deaths dateleſſe nig le, 
nd weepe a freſh loves Jong ſince case ld woe, 
And inoane tl expente of . ſighe. 
Then can I greeve at greevances 
nd beavilyh from woe to woe tell 9 
he ſad account of fore bemoned mone, 
Vhich Nr if not payd befor. 
But if the while I thinke on thee ( deare friend) 
All loſſes are reſtor d, and ſorroves end. 
hy boſome is indeated with all hearts, 
VVhich [ by lacking have ſuppoſed dead, 
ad there raignes and all Loves loving parta, 
And all thoſe friends which I thoughe bur; 
How many a holy and obſcquious teare 5 
Hath deare religious love ſtolae from mine jc, 
As intereſt of the dead, which now appeare, ol 
But things remov'd that hidden in there ye. 
Thou art oo grave —— buried loyedorh live. 
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gon, 
VVho all their parrs of me to thee ere, 
That due of many, now is chine alone, 
Their images Llov'd:1 view in thee, 
And thouf all they) baRt all che all of me. 


„* Y „% a 
Pant. 


If chou ſurvive my well contented day, 

When that churle death my bones with duſt ſhall cover 
And ſhalt by fortune oute mote te- ſurvay: 

Theſe poore rude lines of thy deceaſed Lover : 

Compare thee hehe 2 of the time, e 
And though they be out · ſtx ipt hy every pen, 115 
pricey. for my love, not for their time, 
Exceeded by the hight of happier i 


Ay 


Q © 


To march in rancket of better equipage : 
But fince he dyed and Poets better prove, 
T heirs for their tile ile read, his for his love. 
5 ; 
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Friendly concord. 


JF Muſicke and ſiveer Poerrie agree, 
As they muſt needs (the Siſter and the brother) 
Then muſt the love be great twixt thee and me, | 


-, Becauſe thoulov'ſi the one, and E the other. 


Dow land to thee is deare, whoſe heavenly touch 
Vpon the Lute, doth raviſh humane ſenſe: 
Spencer to me,whole deepe Conceit is ſuch, 

As paſſing all conceit,aceds no defence, 
Thou lov ſt to heare the ſweet melodious ſound, : |: © 
That Phebus Lute (the Queene of Muſicke) makes 
And I in deepe delight am chiefly, dromnd. 
When as himſclfe to ſinging be beta kes. FM by 


Porms. .u 


One God is God of both (as Poets faine )))) 
. 


i” 
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Aire was the niorne,when che bai Queene of Love, 
Paler for ſorrow then her milke white Dove, 
or Adom N proud and ml, 75 
er ſtand ſhe takes a ſteepe up 
on Aden comes 88 horne and bounds, 3 
dhe Glly Queene,with more then loves good wy 
Forba i the boy he ſhould not paſſe th . 
dr (qu 0c) 4d ern weet yam Th | 
ere in theſe N a Boar A 
deepe in the thigh a (þe 


8 — gd uh) ber arte re *. . 1 
"She e wounds then one, pip 
Aud blaſhing fled,and le de a alone. y 
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A — io, 


Ov can my Maſe vrant ſabje& to invent 
While tou doſt breath that pom n into my verle, 


Thine owne ſweer argument, too excellent, , 
For every vulgar paper to rehentſe⸗ 3 * 
ob give chy ſelfe che chankes if ought in mem, 


. a 


Pom.. | 
For who's ſo dumbe that cannot write to chee, 5 
When thou thy ſelſe doſt give invention igt??? 14 
Be thou the tenth Muſe, ten times more in worth 
Then thoſe old nine which rimers invocate, 
And he that cals on thee let him bring forth 
Eternall numbers to om · lie Jong date 
If my ſlight Muſe doe pleaſe theſe curious dayes, 
The paine be mino, but thine ſhall be the praiſe, 
Oh how ct worth with tuanners may I | 
When thou art all the better part of me 7 1 
What can mine owne praiſe to mine owne ſelfe bring; 
And v hot is t but miae ovetie when I praiſe thee, 
Even for this, let us devided live, 
And our deare love loofe name of ſingle one, 
That by this ſeparation I may give??? 
That due to thee which thou deſerv ſt alone: * 
Oh abſence what 2 ER WR ny prove, Fi 
Were it not thy ſoure leilure gave ſweet leave, * 
To entertaine the time wich choughts Hoe, 
Vvhich time and ta lo ſweetly doſt dæceive. 
And — — = | 7b one twWaine; 
By pra im hence remaine. 2 
Take ati my lover ry tore eStake chem al,, 
_ What haſt thou then more then thou hadſt before ? 
No love, my love, that thou may ſt tus love call, 
All mine was thine, before thou hadſt this more : 
Then if for my loye,thoaumy le vr receiveſt. 4 
I cannot blame theeyfor my love chounfeft, | 
Bur yet be blam d. ii thou this ſelſe deceaveſt 
wilfull taſte of vvhat thy ſelſe refuſeſt. 


i 
Idoef ve thy robb'ry gentle thecſe 
Although ugh chou ſteale ted all my povertie ? 
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Kill me woi — 


Loſſe ard gaine,. 
; N ub Nes * \ 4 
Fr Hoſe pretty wro chat libertie commirs, a 
| When I am — abſent from thy heart 
by beautie, and dapono red efins ! wh V 
or ſtill temptatiom followee where — 


entle thou art, and t be vonne A 
© Weautious thou art, therefore to desde 4 
Nad whena woman womans ſonney 2 br * 
i ourely leave ker till ve prevailed. = 
ye me, but yet thou might my ſcare forbewre, + 1! 
e and chad thy beamic and f yivg youth, ane 
x o lead thee in their ryot even pra, * bal 

. i beak #epotaldengk 


Hers by thy her to the 

Thinely ure . to me. 8 
thou haſt her it is not all my grioſe. | 

nd yet it may be ond 1 

hat · he bath chee is of gy wayling cheeſe 

lofle here char war more acerely. 

Loring offendors thus I will encuſe tea i. 

Thou doeſſ love her, becauſe thou knoveſt I love her, 

nd for my ſake even ſo doth the abuſe me, defy 

"If 


Fc. 


bY eee my ſake to approve her, ' ++ 420 


P A % . > Th bo 2 
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And looſing her — en Kar Bn ha ll red 
n 
D — 
8 _ . 
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Fooliſh fue, J 


with Adonis . 1% th 

— rey urif nd ome himg 010000 1 

Che told the n Helle 

7 —— erer _ a 

PF. Bren quot ſhe) rhe werlike g act me, N 

2 thus ( eee 2 "AY | A 

85 be — — Gn ving e's >> {14,500 

* Andvrch her lips on h dd he mr: ebe nll 2 
| — ent he mp, 4 

And would not whe her meaning nor ber pleaſures Ing As 
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To * ek run away; e. 
EE” Sh FOE RIG e | 


Ancient — bats 0 
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Tor afance, Age is fuel 


Po mes 

Youth like ſummer morne, Age like winter weather; 
Youthlike ſummer brave, Age like winter bare, 
Youth is full of ſport, Arabi is ſhort» 


Youth isnimble, 


| Youth is hot 1n3 ld, Age eee cold, 


Youth is wild,and age is 
Age I doe abhor thee, Youth — doe adore bee, 
G my love my love is y 
Age I dee deſie thee, Oh ſweet "Shepheard hie thee; ; 
For me thinks thou ſtaies too long, | 


— — — — —— 


Beauties valuation, 


Bkautie is but a vaine and doubtfull good, 
A ſhining gloſſe, that vadet h ſuddainly, 
A flower that dies,: when — bud, 
A * een s broken A - 
A dou overs 
Loſt,vaded 2 ad — — houre. 
And 23 goods loſt, are ſeld or neyer found, 
As vaded gloſſe no > rubbing will refreſh, 
As flowers dead, lie withered on che ground, 


 Asbroltn glaſſe no ſymant — — redrefle, 


So beguric blemiſſi 
Is ſpite of beer 


0 Melaur 


Ton. 
Melancholy thong bts. 


JF che dull ſubſtance of my fleſh were thought, 
Injurious diſtance ſhould nat ſtop my way. 
For chen * — of ſpace I would be brought, 
From limits farte remote, where thou ſtay⸗ 
No matter then although my foote did ſtand 
Vpon the fartheſt eaith temoo d from thee, 
For nimble thought can jumpe both ſea and land, 
As ſoone as thinke the place here he would be. 
But ah, thought kills me that I am not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when du af gone, 
But that ſo much of earth and water wrought, \- 
I muſt attend, times leaſure with my mone. 
Receiving naughts by elements ſo floe, 
, But heavy teares,badges of eithers woe. 
The other two, ſlight en Gre, - 
Are bothwith thee, where ever lahide, 
The firſt my ht, the ether my deſire 
T hele preſent abſent with ſwift motion ſlide. 
For when theſe quicker Elements are gone 
In tender Embaſſie of love to thee, 
My life being made of foure, with two alone, 
Sinkes dovrne to — — 8 melancholy. 
Vneill lives compoſition be recured, 
By thoſe ſwift meſſengers return'd from thee, 
Who even but now come backe againe aſſured, 8 
Of their faire health, recountin ix to me. 
This told, J joy, but then — glad, 
I ſend them back againe and firaighr grove ſad. 
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— 


Sl 
* 2 
* 


PoPmesr 


Lives Lofſe. | 


6 Weet Roſe, faire flower,untimely pluckt, ſoone vaded, 
Plukt in the bud, and vaded in the ſpring : 

right Orient petrle,alacke too timely ſhaded, 

Faire creature, kild roo ſoone by Deaths ſharpe ſting 2 
Like a greene plumbe that hangs upon a tree: 

And fals (through winde) before the fall ſhould be. 
veepe for thee, and yet no cauſe I have, 

For why thoulefts me nothing in thy Will, 6 
And yet t} ou lefis me more then Idid crave» 

For why: 1 craved nothing of thee ſtill 

O yes (dcare friend) I pardon crave of thee, 

Thy diſcontent thou didſt bequeath to me. 


— ——— 


Loves „ 


VII many a glorious morning have I ſcene, 
Flatter the mountaine tops with ſoveraigneeye, 
Kiſſing with golden face the meddowes gieeneʒ 
ildinę pale ftreameswith heavenly alcumy : - * 
Anon permit the baſeſt clouds to ride, 
ith ougly rack on his celeſtiall face, | 
ind from the forlotne world his 10 hide 


Stealing unſeene to weſt with this di : 

Even ſo my Sunne ane early morne did ſhine, 

ith all triumphant ſplender on = brow, 
: 4 


Poem. 

But out alack, he was but one houre mine, 

The region cloude hath mask d him from me now. 
Yer him for this. my laye no whit difdaineth,. 
Suns of the world may ſtaine, when heavens ſun ſtaynei 

Why didſt thou promiſe ſach a beautious day, 

And make me travaile forth without my cloake, 

Io let baſe clouds oretake me in my way. 

Hiding thy brav ry in t heir rotten ſmoke, . 

Tis not enough that through the cloude thou breake, 

To dry the raine on my ſtorme-bearen face, 

For no man well of ſuch a ſalye can ſpeake, 

That heales the wound, and cures not the diſgrace : o 

Nor can thy ſhame give phiſicke ro my griete, 

Thouzh thou repent, yet I have ſtill the loſſe, 

Tb; offenders ſorrow lends but weake reliefe 

To him that beates the ſtrong offences loſſe. 
Ah but thoſe teares are pearle which thy love ſheeds, 
And they are rich, and ranſome all ill deeds. 

No more be gree v d at that which ihou haſt done, 
Roſes have thornes, and ſil ver fountaines mud, 
Clouds and eclipſes ſbaine both Moone and Sunne, 
And loathſome canker lives in ſweeteſt bud. 

All men make faults, and even J in this, 
Authorizing thy treſpas with compare, 

My ſelfe oorruptingſalving thy amiſſe, 

Excuſing their fins more then their fins are: 

For to thy ſenfuall fault I bring in ſence, 

Thy adverſe partie is thy Advocate, 

And gainſt my ſelfe a lawfull plea commence, 

Such civill war is in my love and hate, 

That I an accefſary needs muſt be, 
To that ſweet theefe vhich ſourehy robs from me. 
| . Vaan 
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Fnanimitie, 


Et me confeſſe that we two muſt be twaine, 
Although our undevided loves are one: 
o ſhall thoſe blois that do with me remaine, 
ithout thy helpe, by me be borne alone. 
d our two loves there is but one reſpect, 


hough in our lives a ſeperable ſpight 
hich though it alter eds Lie effect, 


may not ever: more acknowledge thee, 

eaſt my be wailed guilt ſnould doe thee ſhame, 
or thou with publike kindneſſe honour me, 
nleſſe thoutake that honour ſrom · thy name: 
But doe not ſo, L love thee in — - 
As thou being mine,mine is thy report, 
a decrepit father takes delight, 2 
o ſee his active child doe deeds of youth, 

0 I, made lame by Fortunes deareſt ſpight 
Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth. 


Or any of theſe all, or all, or more 

ntitled in their parts, do crowned fit, 

make my love ingrafted to this ſtore : 

Wo then lam not lime, poore, nor diſpis d; 

bilſt that this hadowe doth ſuch ſubſtance give, 

hat I in thy aboundance an ſufhc'd, | 

Nad by a part of all thy glory Jive: 

Looke what is beſt. that beſt 1 vviſn in thee, 

This wiſh I have, then ten times happy me. 
C3 


* 


— 


or whether beautie, birth, or wealth, or wit, © 


et doth it ſtcale ſweet houres from loves delight: 


' Loath 


"A 


| 
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4 
Toath to depart, 


Goo aight,good — wean be — Rare, 
— night, that kepr my reit away. 
And daft cp. — with — 
To deſcant on the doubts ofmy decay, 
Farewell (quoth ſhe) and come agains to morrow : 
* Farewell I could not, ſor I ſupt with forrow. 

Yer at my parting ſweetly dud ſhe ſmile, 

In ſcorne or friendſhip, nill I conſter whether : 

_ *Tway be ſhe joyd to jeaſt at my exile. 
Tmay be againe, o make me wander t hicher. . 
* re word) for ſhadows like mugs, 

As take the paine, but cannot plucke the pelte. _ 
Lord how mine eyes throw gaxes to the Eaſt, 
My heart doth charge the watch, the morning riſe 

- Doth ſcite each moving ſence from idle reſt, 
Not daring truſt the office of mine e ies. 
While Philomela firs and fings, I ſit and marke, 
And wiſh her layes were tuned like the Larke. 
Pot ſne doth welcdme day · light with her ditty, 
And drives away darke dreaming night: 
The night ſo packt,I poſt unto my pretty, 
Hart hath his hope, and cies their wiſhed fight, 
Sorrow chang d to ſolace,and ſolace mixt with ſorrow, 
For why,ſhe fight,and bad me come to morcow. ' 
Were 1 with her, the night would — too ſoone, 
But now are minutes added to the houres : 
To ſpice me nom, each minute ſeemes an houre, 
Yet not for me,thine Sunne to ſuccour flomen 


CP: had 
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Pack night pepe dayzgood day of night now borrow, 
Short night to night, and length thy ſelfe to morrow. 


— 
— 


A Maſter-peece, 


Mlne eye hath play d the Painter and hath ficeld, 
Thy beauties forme in table of my heart, 
My body is the frame wherein tisheld, | 
And perſpeRive iris beſt Painters Att. 2 2 
For through the Painter muſt you ſee his kill. 


To finde where Image pictur d li 
Which in my — in jg ll, . 
That hath his windowes glaxed with thine eyes: 


Now ſee what good-turnes eyes for eyes have done, 
Mine eyes have dravene thy ſhape, and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breſt, here through the Sun 
Delightsto peepe,to gaze therein on thee 
Let eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
They draw but what they ſee, knovy not the heart. 


* 
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Happineſſe in content, 


Le. thoſe who are in favour with their ſtars, 
Of publike henour and proud titles boſt, | * 
Whil I whom fortune of ſuch — bars | 
Valookt for joy in that I honour molt 3 
1 C4 Great 


Poems. 


Great Princes favorites their faire leaves ſpread» 
But as the Marigold at the ſuns eye, 

And in theraſelyes their pride lies buried, 

For at a fromme they in their glory die. 

The painefull warrier famoſed for worth, 
Aſter athouſand viRories once foild, | 
I from the booke of honour razed quite, 
And all the reſt forgot for which he toild ; 
Tben happy I that love and ani beloved 

Where I may not remove, nor be removed. 


8 fn: 
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A datifull Meſſage. 


Ord of my love, to whom in vaſſalage 
Thy merit hath my due ſtrongly knit; 

Tathee I ſend this written ambaſſage 

To witneſſe dut ie, not to ſhew my wit. 

Putie ſo great, which wit ſo poore as mine 

May make ſeeme bare, in wanting words to ſhew it ; 

But that I hope ſome good conceit of thine : 

In thy ſoules thought (all naked) will beſtow it: 

Till whatſoever tar that giiides my moving, 
Points on me graciouſly withfaire aſpect, 
And puts apparrall on my totrered loving, 


To ſhow me worthy of their ſweer reſpeR, 
Then may I dare t boaſt how I doe love thee, 1 
Till then, not ſhow my head where thou maiſt prove me. 


Go 


For chat ſame groanc doth pus this in my mind, 
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Ode and come quickly. 


Nos heavie doe I journey on the way, i 
When what L ſeeke (my weary travels end) 

Doth teach — > og to ſay, 

Thus farre the miles are m from thy friend. 

The beaſt that beares me, tired with my woes 

Plods dully on, to beare that weight in me, 

As if by ſome inſtinct the wretch did know 

His tider loy'd not ſpeed being made from thee 2: 

The bloody ſpurre cannot provoke him on, 

That ſome-rimes anger thruſts into his hide, 

Which heavily he anſwers with a grone, 

More ſharpe to me then ſpurring to his ſide, 


My greefe lies onward and my joy behind. 
Thus can my love excuſe the flow offence, 
Of my dull — when from thee 1 ſpeed, 
From where thou art, why ſhould I haſt me thence | 
Till Ireturne of poſting is no neede, (1 ; 
O what excuſe will my poore beaſt then find, | 
_ on extremitie can — — flow, = ind, 

en ſhould I ſpyrrer mounted on the wind, 

In winged 2 I know, ' 455 (01 
Then can no horſe with my deſire keepe pace, 
Therefore 1 love being made) 
Shall neigh no dull fleſſj in his fiery race. 
But love. or love, thus ſhall excuſe my jade, 

Since from thee going · he went wilfull low, 
Towards thes ile run, and give him leave to goe. 
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Two feithfulfritnds. 


Me exe and heart are it 2 mortall warre, 
How to de vide the conqueſt of thy fight, 
Mine eye, my heart their pictures fighe would barre, 
My heart, mine eye the freedome of that right, 
My teart doth plead that thou in him doſt lye. 
(A cloſer never pearſt with ehriſtall eyes) 
Bur the defendant doth that plen deny, 
And ſayes in him their faire appearance lies. 
To fide this title is ĩmpannelled Tt 
A queſt of thoug tennants to the heart, 
And by their verdict is determined 
The eleeie eyes moyitie, and the de are hearts part. 
As thus, mine eyes due is theit ourward parc 
And my hearts t ight, their in ward love of heart. 
Betwixt mine eye and heart a league is rookes 
And each doth good turnes now unto the other, 
When t hat mine eye is ſamiſht for a looke, 
Or heart in love with ſighes himſelfe doch ſmot her; 
Wich my loves picture then my eye doth feaſt, 
And to the painted banquet bids my heart . 
Anot mine eye is my hearts gueſt, 
— —— * a part. 
ither picture or in 198 
Ty fell avwvay, are preſent Bill with me, 
For thou not farther then my thoughts canſt move, 
And ory — with them, and they — E 
Or ſieepe thy picture in my 
Awales my — und eyes delight. 


| | Careleſſe 


- 
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Porms. 


Careleſſe neglett. 


Ho- carefull was I When I tooke my way, 

Each trifle under trueſt barres to thraſt, 

Thar to my uſe it might unuſed ſtay  - 

From hands of falſe hood, in ſure wards of truſt 

But thou, to whom my jewels trifles are, 

Moſt worthy comfort, now my greateſt griefe, 

Thou bc of deereſt, and mine onely care, 

Art left the prey of every vulgar thee fe. 

Thee have I not lockt up in any cheſt, 

Save where thou art not,though I feeſe thou art, 

With in the gentle cloſure of my breſt, ö 

From whence at pleaſure thou maiſt come and part, 
And even thence thou wilt be ſtoſne I feare, 
For truth prooves theeviſh for a prize ſodeare, 


— — r a 


Stonte reſolation. 


AGainkt that time (if ever that tine tome) 
ynen ] ſhall ſee thee frowne on my deteRs, 
When as thy love hath caſt bis utmoſt ſumme, 7 
Cald to that audite by advis d reſpects, + A 
Agamft that time when thou ſhalt ſtrangely paſſe, 
And ſcarcely greete me wht that ſanne thine eye, 
When love converted from the thing it ws 
Shall reaſons finde of ſetled gravitie. — 94 


A 
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Againſt that time doe I in ſconce me here 
Within the knowledge of mine owne deſart, 
And this my hand, againſt my ſelfe upreare, 
To guard the lawfull reaſons on thy part, 
o leave poore me thou haſt the — ch of lawes, 
Since ww to love, I can alledge no — | 


* 


A Duck, 


TT was 2 Lordings datyghter, 
The faireſt one of three 
That liked of hermaſter, as — as well RH be, 
Till look ing on an Engliſhm | 
The faireſt eye could ſce, | 
Her fancy fell a turning. 
Long was the combat doubtfull, 
That love with love did fight, 
To leave the maſter loveleſſe, or kill the gallant Knight, 
To put in practiſe n it as a ſpite 
nto the filly damſell. 
But one muſt be reſuſed, more mickle was the paine, 
3 eee | 
For of the tot was 1 
Wounded with diſdaine, 
Alas ſhe could not helpe it. ü 
Thus art with armes contending, was victor of the day, 
Which by a gift of learning, A the maid aways | 


05880 


_ Then] laby the. learned man hath got the Lady 827. 
Love 


1 ſong is ended. 
"O12 4 


Potms. 


Lowg-fickes 
ON a day (alacke the day) | 
Love whoſe month was ever Mays 
Spied a bloſſome paſling faire, 

- Playing in the wanton ayreʒ ; 
Through the velvet leaves che wind 
All pls gan paſlage find, 

That the lover (ſicke to death) 


Wicht himſelfe the heavens breath, 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheeks may blow. 
Ayre, would I might triumph ſo: 
But (alas) my hand hath ſwworne, 
Nere to plucke t hee from thy throne, 
Vow /alacke) for youth unmeet, 15 
Mouth ſo apt to pluck a ſweet, 

Thou for whom Tove would ſweare, 
Tuno but an Ethiope were, 

And deny himſelfe for Tove 

Turning mortall for thy Love. 


Loves labour loft. | 


\AY flocks feede not my Ewes breed not, 
My Rams ſpeed not, all is amis: 
Love is dying, Faiths 222 
li. 


Harts deny ing, cauſer of 


Pm... 
All my merry Tigges are quite forget, 
All my Ladies — od w 
Where her faith was firnicly fixt in love, 
There a nay is plac't without remove. 
One ſilly crofle, wrought all my loſſe, 
DO Ofromning fortune curſed fickledame, 
For now I ſee, inconſtancy, 
More in women then in men remaine. 
Jn blacke mourue 1, all ſtares foorne I, 
Love hath forlorne me living in thrall : 
Heart is bleeding,all helpe needing, 
O cruell ſpeeding, fraugheed with gall. 
beards pipe ean ſound no deale, 
My Weathers bell rings dolefult knelt, 


. aid, 
Plaies not at all but ſermes afraid. pads 


weepe, ' 
In howling wile, to ſee my dolefull plight, 
How fighe> rcſound through hearileſſe ground 


For a ſweet content thecauſe of all my woe, 
Poore Coridon muſt live alone, 
Other helpe for him I ſee that there i: none. 


| pom. 


Wholeſome counſel. 


Hen as thite eye hath choſe the Dame, 
And ſtalde the deare that thou ſhouldſt Qrike, 

Let reaſon rule — Wark] 8 ES 

\s well as fancy (partly 
Take — ſome Sil bes, 
Neither too young: nor yet unwed 
nd when thou com thy tale to tell, 

Smooth not thy tongue with filed talke, 

Leaſt ſhe ſome ſubtill practiſe (mell, 

A Cripple ſoone can finde a halt, 

Bur plainely ſay thou lovſt her well, 
And ſet her perſon forth to ſale. 
hat 9 bu frowning browes be bent 

Her cloudy lookes will calme ere night, 
nd then too late ſhe will repent, 

That thus difſembled her delight. 

And twice defire ert it be day, 

That which with ſcorne ſhe put ayray. 

hat though ſhe ſtrive to try ber ſtrength, 
ban and braule,and ſay thee nay : 

Her feeble force will yeeld at length, 

When craft hath taught ler thus to ſayt 
Had women beene ſo ſtrong as men 
In faith you had not had it then. 

And to her will frame all chy wayes, 

Spare not to ſpend and chiefly there, 

Where thy deſart may merit praiſe 

By ringing in thy Ladies care» 


ann, 
The firongeſt caſile and rowne, 
The bullet beats it downe, 


When time ſhall ſerye, be thou not ſlacke, 
' Toproffer the put it back, 

The wiles and that women worke, 
Diſſembled with an outward ſhove : 

The tricks and toyes that in them lurke, 
The Cock that treads them ſhall not know, 

Have you not heard it ſaid full oft, 

A Womans nay doth ſtand for noughe. 
Thioke women ſtill to ſtrive with men, 
To finne and never for to Saint, 

There is no heaven (by holy then) 
When time with age ſhall them attaint, 
Mere kiſſes all the joyes in bed, 
One woman d another wed, 
But ſoft enough, roo much I feare, 
Leaſt that my miſtreſſe heare my ſong, 
She will not ſticke to round me on th ere, 
To teach my tongue to be ſo long: 
Let will he b\uſhyhere be it ſaid, 
To heare her fecregs ſo bemaid. 
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were it not finfull then ſiriving to mend, 
To mare the ſuh eck that before was well, 
Fer to no other paſſe my verſes tend, | 
Then of your graces and your gifts to tell. 
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For I have ſworne thee 192 75 a 5 -* ig 


Wh are N 
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Me ! what ee td tote de lets Bad 
Otich — — 5 
Or if they have, where's 


That cenſureg L what —— — 2 "Via © 


If that be faire here on my falſe eyes dete, = | 
What means rhe world ro fay is is hot ſo ? 


It it be not yep love doth well donate, 

Loves eye is nor ſo true as all mens? 90 

How can it? h how can loves eye be true, 
That is ſo vent with watching and with teures 


. marvell chen t 1 neee 
Sunne it ſelfe lee: 15 heaven cleeres. 


O cunning love, with teares thou keepſt me blinde, 
Leaſt eyes well ſ. bout faults decide, 


Canſt thou O crhell, fayFlove ee not,. 
When I againſt my ſelfe aich ther er: en 
Doe I not thinke on thee when L 

Am of Ife, all tyrant fur th fake 7 

Who ha thee, that I doe call m . : 

| Gavin nw erage wen. 
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Loves oft ily... ab 4. 
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Pans. 
Nay if thou lowrſt on me, doe I not ſpend 
R with preſent mone 
Whats abs tor Pin my ſelfe reſpeR 2 
That is ſo proud thy ſervice to diſpiſe, 

When all my beſt doth worſhip thy defeR, 

Com wanded by the motion of chine eyes. , 
Zut love hate now I minde, 
Theſe that can ſeethou 2 

Oh from what poxer 9. 7 

With inſuffi ci 

To make me 

And ſweare — 


8 'dof thee, 7 bs. 
i) 4 / \F 1} s 1 * 88 n 1 * 
n 0 OD 91-4 — rn 
_ Retaliation, . 
Ooofe have I invok'd thee for my Muſe, _ 
Saad ſound ſuch faire aſſiſtance in my verſe, g 
e e | LS 


Poms, 
Thine eyes that taught the dywbe on hiph'to ſi 
And bee. —- 40 roo wk * 
Have added — he learneds v ing, 3 
And give Ow a double Majeſtic, 
Yet be mo A e, 
Whoſe influence is thine thee, 
In er mores thoudot armed Jie tie Alle, 
rts wit weete gr, 
But thou att ey Are Een oY 
As high as learning, my tude ighoranch, 
Win I alone did ca lov thy 
My verſe alone had all 
But now my grocioth nidbibere ae . | 
* 1 5 8 


And my ſicke Muſe doth give: 28 
Igrant (ſeveer] love) thy lo 2 
Deſerves the travel} of 2 l 


Let whaxof thee thy Poet doth 


5 hn ny 

rom y behavioar beaurie Amo 

And found it in thy thitele ; he e ek 

No —— but ne 
thanke him not for that Which r 

33 * 
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— time of yeare thou mail inm 
:F When yellow leaves, or none, or 
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thoſe boug hes which ſhake the cold 
gw ruin” F quires were e 
In me . 


ebe, 5 ——_ 


As the death be 
Conſum'd wry 
5 — 


And of this booke,this ear 
The wrinckles which KR 


Looke what thy m 
Commit to theſe waſte þ 
Thoſe children ntl & x 
To tabe a new | 
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Can yet the leaſe of my true love controule 
Suppoſde as forfeit to:2:confin'd doome. | 
The mortal Moone hath herevlipfe indur'd *: 
And the (ad Augurs mocke their owne 4 
— now crowne 
My love lokes k. and ew 
ove and — 
Since ſpighr of him Ile live | 
While he inſults ore dul! 1 
An chou in this ſhalt firidd 
creſts and br 
What's in the braine chat e 
Which hath not fgur'd 2 


+ 


I wult exch dar ſapore hs 
Counting no old thing old | 

Even as when firſt I hallen Un/Fai 
Sq that eternall love in love 


Weighes not the duft a A 
Nor gives to neceſſary | un ad; 
But makes anriquitie for a 3 
Fnding the p rſt conetit 10 dl 2H 4 


. nrwe ir Hat 


3 Fa: — þ 


young to know what . conſcience wel] 
Len on ore on re, Then 
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pom 
Leaſt guilty of my faulrs thy fever ſelſe proye. 
For thou betraying, me, I doe berray A 

My nobler part to my bodies treaſon, 

Myſoule dothrell my body that he may, 
EF 5 | 


Bur ri 


A, his trhuniphane prive, 


No want of conſcience hold it that I call, 
Her lo ve, for whoſe deare love I riſe and fall. 
In loving thee thou now ſt I am forſworne, 
But thou art twice fotſw orne to me love ſwearing, 
In a thy bed- vom brooke and ne faith torne. 
Ia vowing new hate after new love beat ing: 
But why of two oathes breach doe I accuſe thee, 
Wben l breake twenty: I am per ur d mot, 
For all my vowoers are oathes but to miſuſe thee : 
And all my honeſt faith in the is Joſt. 
For I have ſwortie deepe onthes of thy deepe kindeneſſe 
Oathes df thy love, thy cruth; thy cmſtancie. 
And to enlighten thee gave eyes to bAndnefle, © © 
Or made them ſweare agaitſt che thing they ſee, | 
For I have ſwworne thee faire: more perjur'd eye, 
Fo ſweare againſt the truth ſs foule a lie. 
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The Tale of Cephalis aua Procris. 
REncath Hymerus pill well with Hoe, 
A holy Well bes ſoſt ſprings y powers, - / ts 


Whers 


. 
[2 


— 


(No wood) it rather ſeemes a ſlender 22 2 
The humble ſhrubs and buſhes hide the grafle, 
Here Lawrcell, Roſemary, here Mynill was. 
Here grew thicke Box, and Teaw'rix, that exxells, 
And made a meere confuſion of freeet ſmels : 
The Triffuly, the Pine, and on this Heath 


Stands many a plant chat fecles coole Zephiys breath, 


Here the young C d. in the-chaces 

Vd his Roar ages fur 425 alone Vembrace;  ; 
And where he (at, theſe wordt he would. repeates © 
Come Ayrez{weete Ayre, come coole my heate 3. 
Come gentle Ayes I neter will forlake che, 

Ile e tale thee, 
Some double dutious Tel- tale hapt to heare this, 
And to his jealous wife doth iraighe-way beare this, 
Which P7octic hearing; and with-all the Name 
of Ayre, (ſweete Ayre) whichhe _ — 

ama d with griefe, 

Be giving this fond tale too ſoond beleeſa. 
as doe the trees by Wintet nipt, 

Whom Froſt and cold, of. | 
que bends like corveile, when too ranke it ow es, 
Or when the ripe fruits clog the Quigice-tree bovees : 
But when ſhe comes t' hex ſelfe, ſhe teaves) 
Her Garments, her eyes, her cheekes, and haires, 
And then ſhe farts, and to her feere applies ber, 


A ing ſome · | Ke 

By crap ag 0 ind Vally fl L » » + « d 
hilſt e alone with;erceping paces ſlenles 

To take tlic fruwmper whom her Lord -conceales, + 


wud leave? halte Nr, 


Wha 
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Poems, 1 
5 — t thaw Procris in theſe Groves to hide thee 
ez rage of lays doth to this madneſſe guide thee F. 
| Thou hop the yr benen e aer, 53 
will Sraight approach, and thou ſhalt ſee their knavery ? 
And now again it Irkes her to be there, 
For ſuch a her heart will teare. 
No truct᷑ can wi 529 houghts diſpence, 


She would not nom be be thence: 
Bebold the 2 


Here doe they Vſe to mecte, and no chere elſe: A 
The Graſſe is 1 id, and ſee their true impreſſion, 1 
Bren here they lay : I. here was their tranſtre ſſiun. 
A bodies print he ſaw, woe — — 8 
Which makes her faint ribs to beate, 
pbebus the lofty Eafterne Hill had ſcald 
Aud all moiſt yapours from the earth = 
No in his noong= tide point he ſhineth bright, 
— — = middle —— — and night: 
young Cephalus to t 
And with the — water 1 his face, 
Procris is hid upon the 
And come ſweete Zehhir, 1 Ayre he cryes. 
She ſees het error now from where he ſtood, | 
5 mind returnes to ber, and her freſh blood 
2 N Shrubs and Briers the —.— ruſtles, 
injurious bougbes area 8, N 
— — 07 e 
-.- | Nimbly to run, and in her armes incloſe him : : 9 
Reedy caſts his eye upon theboſh, - 
er ſome ſavage beaſt did ruſh, 
bends, and a keene ſhaft he drawes, 
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man unhappy) thou haſt ſla ine thy wife 7 

95 Heaven ſhe cries, Oh helpe me I am flaine, 
Still doth thy Arrovy in my wound remaine, 


She breaxhs into the Ayre — ö 
The inbilſt he lifts —— y 
reer pron F rei eee. 
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„J. Came there for cure; and this by that L prov 
Loreifiee beants water, warkr evoles norte 


PoPmet? 


Whit many, Nyn bes chavvorn'd chaf life co leres 
Came tri hand, 

Ten man cor bo uue hearts had warm d, 
And ſo — 0 

Was ſleeping 


For 1 . eee Ja 
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That Menelaus was cauſe of bis | 
0 Pore wrongs. 1 * pre | 


a his bote i 
1 — — 


. ter breall) 
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Del in thy houſe doth tay 


— effe, ſ * Park 
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Poems; | 

The e faultis thine] tell thee tachy face: 
By limiting theſe Lovers, Time and Place. 
88 the ſeedes of all th . wrongs are growne, 
Whoſe Counſels have they followed, but thine one ? 
(Alcke)whar ſhould they doe ? Abroad thou art, 
At home thou leaveſt thy Gueſt toployeby patt 2 
To lie alone, the (poore Queege ©8 caid, 
Ih the next roome an Amorous fr anger ſtaid. 
Her armes are ope to embrace * he ſalls in, 

nd Pari I acquit thee of the ſinne. | 


Andin anot ber place ſomewhat reſembling thi, 


Or/tes liked, but not loved deerely 

Hermione, till he had loſt her clearely : 

Sat Mebelata, why doſt thou lament 

Thy late miſhap ? i prethee be contens: 

Thou knameſt dhe amarous Hellen fairs andforecr, 

And yet without her didſt chouſaile ta Creet, 

And thou waſt blithe and merry all the way, 
Lahe thou ſaw'ſt ſhe was the Trejant prey, 

* weaſt thou mad for hregand forthy lot, IL 

canſt not now one minute want thy with. 
So tour whea bus lovely Bride | 
 Briſcls, was di 


pos d to great Alride. 
ö e mov di A7/des 200. . 
5 morethanhe of torce muſt doc: 
I ſhould have done ad much; to fer her free, | 
neee ae nen, 
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valcan we! Iupiters _ an in 
workem n, on the Poets father many rave 
Workes, among which, 1 fi d this one. 


Mar, ind Ferns. 


His Tale is blaz'd through heaven, bove once unwate” 

Tuns and Afars were rooke in Vulcan Inare: 

The god of Warre doth in his brow diſcover, 

The perfect and true patierne of a Lover: 

Nor could the Godde fi: Venus be ſo eruell 

To deny Mars ( ſoft kindneſſe is a Jewell 

Ia any woman, and becomes her well) 

In this the Queene of love doch moſt excelle 

(Oh heaven) hom aften have bey moch and floured 

The Smiths polt-facre ( i norhing he mildoubved). | 

Made Ieſts of him and en begrimed trade, 

And his ſmoog'd viſage, blacke with Cole-duſt * 

Mers, tickled with loud lauahter, when _ f . * 

Fenn ike Vulcan limpe, to halt and dea 

One foot behinde another, with ſweet grace 

To counterfeit higlame uneven ps. iy; 
mectings firſt the Lovers hide with "Tat a 

ö * wy lous eye, and captious care, 58 

Ware, and Loves lacivious — En 06 . 
| — — view Lo how che ire peg 
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. | — ſees and can: if 
, And in all | he ſpeedy to well che 
R POO rrhat bad examples d 


Whar thouin dental men know? 


For ſilenees as a bribe ſtom her faire rreaſdte, 1 
echee that ſhall make thee (well with pleaſire Did 


$22 whoſe face is ſmoog'd with ſmobe and fire, Es No 

rere 
made, that it ves the eye | 

E 2 01 he feignes ) to Lemnoe he muſt hicꝰ | — 

TheL wieete, where he the traine hath (ety Ti 

Aud both lie faſtcatche in a wiery nex: Th 

He calls the gods, the Lovers naked ſprall Wi 

And cannot riſe, the Queene of Love theves all. W 

Mar chafes, and Venus weepes, neither can flinch, v. 

. they ror vainethey kicke and winch: 87 

es are one within another tide, If 

1 that they can nothing hide: 0 

theſe high Spectatots, one by chance Bi 

* them naked in this pitfall dance: D 

of Thus to himſclfe ſaid: If irtedicus be 1 

{ Good god of Warre, beſtor thy place on me. A 

f 1 

1. g 

| r 
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and tall Trees ſtand ful / 

the glory of the Heard (4 But \ 

han anger gen ; 

C 


o uſe the roves, borne by the rage of minde, 


b Poems, 


Envies the wanton Heyfers ro the dea 


Tisſaid, that for this Bull the doting lafſe, 


Did uſe to crep young boughes, and mow freth grafſe, 


Nor was the Amorous Cretan Queene a fcard 

To grow a kinde Companion to the Heard: 

Thus through the Champion ſhe is madly borne 

And a wilde Bull, to s gives the horne, 

Tis not for 27 loath rhee, 

Then why Paſiphae doſt thou richly cloth thee ? 

Why Chouldſt thou thus thy face and lopkes prepare ? 


What makeſt thou wich thy glaſſe ordering thy haire ? 


Vnleſſe thy glafſe could inake thee ſeeme 3 Cow, 


. But how can hornes grove on that tender brow ? 


If 7 — pleaſe thec, no Adulterer ſecke thee, 
Or it thy husband Ayres doe not like, thee 
But thy laſcivious thuughss are dal increas'ds 
Deceive him witha man, not witha beaſt 7. 


. 
* 7 


Thus by the Queene the wilde Woods art frequented, 


And leaving the Kings bed, ſhe is 


— i 44 full r | 
Her ſmoking Altars their warme loods imbrew Wire! 


Whilſt by the ſacrificing Prieſt (be ſtands, 

And gripes their e entrailes i 

At length, the Captaine e 

_ = skin, by curious Ay fall 
ne obtaines 

And in —— bewraies the Sue. 
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Poms. 


This Mynotaure, when hee came to grenth, 

wat incloaſea in the Laborinth, which wa 

made by the curious Artſ-maſter Dedalus, whoſe 
Tale lite wi e we thus purſue. 


Wi: ey e had built, 
nwiicht'i the Queene 2 uilt, 
And that the time wag now er pred full, C 
To incloſe the ynotau · e man, halfe Zul: 
Kneeling he ſaies, Iuſt cynor end my mones 
And let m Native ſoile intombe my bones: 
Or if dread Soyernigne I deſerve no grace» 
* 8 a pitious eye on my ſonnes face. 
grant me leave from whence ve are ex ild, 
Or pitty me, if youdeny mychud: 1 
This and much more he ipeakes, but all in vaine, 
The King, both Sbnne and Father will detaine, 
„ Wläch he perceiving ayes : Now, now, tis fit, 
To give the world cauſe to adm e my wt, 
Voth Land and Sea, are wacht mige nig be, 
e 
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Thou 


sf, 


Thou ſearchelh Grange Arts, who would thinke by kill, 
tike alig 


A heavie man hr bird ſhould ſtray, 

And chroughrhe empry Heavens finde a way. 

He placeth in juſt order all his Quik 

Whoſe bottomes with reſolved waxehe fills. 

Then binds them with a line, and being fit tide, 
He place th them like Oarcs on either fide, 

The tender Lad the downy Feathers blew, 


And what hrs Father meant, he nothing knewt 


The waxe he faſtned, with the ſtrings he plaide * 
Not thinking for his ſhoulders they were made, 

To whom his Father ſpake ( and then look pale) 
With t eſe ſwift Ships. we to our Land muſt ſaile. 

All paſſages dorh etuell Mynos ſtop. 

Onely the empty Ayre he ſtill! leaves ope. 

That way muſt we z the Land and the rough deepe 
Doth nes barre, the ayre he cannot keepe? 

But in thy way beware thou ſet no eye 

On the ſigne Virgo, nor Boetes hye : 

Looke not the blacke Oricnin the face ? 
That ſbakes his Sword, but juſt with me pace. 


Thy wings are now in faſtning, faſtning» follow me, 


will betore thee fl; as thou ſhale fee, 
hy Father mount, or ſtoope, ſol aread thee, 
Make me thy G uud, and fafely I will lead thee : 


. If we ſhould oate to neere great Phabus ſeate, 


The melting Ware will not endure the heate, 
Or if we flic too neere the Humid Scas, 
Our moyſtc ned wings we cannot ſhake witheaſe, 
Fly b:eweene both, and with the = that rife, 
Let thy light body fajle amidf# the axis, 
And ever as lis litile ſonne he 2 

a 4 


* 


He 
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RO Poms. 
He firs the feathers to his tender Armes: 
3 88 body 22 
As Birds firſt reach their little young ones flight) 
By this he calls to Counſel all his wits, 
And higowne wings unto bis ſhoulders firs, 
Being about to riſe, he fearefull quakes, 
And in this new way his faint body ſhakes : 
| Flrſt ere he tooke his flight, he kis'd his ſonne, 
Whilſt by his cheekes the briniſh waters runne: 
There was a Hillocke not ſo 224 ff 2 
As lofty Mountaines be, nor yet ſo {ma[l 
To be with Valleyes even, and yet a bill, 
From this thus both attempt their uncouth skill: 
The Father moves his wings, and with reſpect 
His eyes upon his wandring ſonne reficQ : 
They beare a ſpacious courſe, and the apt boy ; 
Feareleſſe of harme, in his new tract doth joy, 
And flies more boldly : Now them lookes 
The Fiſhermen, that angle in the brookes, 
And with their eyes caſt upward, frighted ſtand, 
Bythis is Sewor Ifle on their lift band, 
pon the righe Lehinth-3 they forſake, | 
Al the Fiſhie Late. 
Shady Pachime full of Woods and Groves. 
; Whentheraſb youth too bold in ventring, roves; | 
' Looſeth his euide, and takes his flight ſo high 
That the loft Wane #gaioRt the Sunne teh ff , 
And the Cords ſlip that kept the Feathers faſt, 
that his Armes have power upon no blaſt : 
fearefully from the high clouds lookes dovene, 
ou che Wa? heavens, whoſe curl'd waves frowne | 
his ambitious Height, and from che,skics | 


Win 2X7 
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He 


Potms. 


ne ſee blacke night and death before his eyes, 
Sill melts the — naked armes h: — i 
And thinking to catch hold, no hold hee takcs: 
ut no the naked Lad dovene headlong falle, 
And bi the way, he Father, Father calls: 
Nee 

vio e his e e breakes. 
Th'unhappy Pacher, but no Fakes now., 
Cries out aloud, Sonne Icarms where art t hon? 
Where art thou Icarut, where doſt thou flie ? 
Icarus where art ? loc he may eſpi 
The Feathers ſwim, aloud he doth exclaime, 
The earth his bones, the Sea fiyll bearcs his name 
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Achilles his concealement of hit Sex in 
the court of Lycomedes. 


Nw from another World doth faite wich joy, 
A welcome daughter to the Kingof Trey, 
The whilſt the Gretians are already come, 
(Mov'd with that generall wrong gainſt 1/lam:) 
Achilles in a Smocke, his Sex doth mother, 
And laies the blame upon his carefull mother, ob 
What mak ſt thou great ty rr Wooll, © 
r X 
What doth theſe fingers with fine threds of gold ? 
Which were more fit a Warlike Shield to bold. 5 
Why hggld that right hand, Rocke or Tow containe, 


2 


Pom.. * 


By which the T10jex Heftor muſt be d. ne? 
Caſt off thy looſe vailes, and thy Artnour rake, 
Andin thy hand the Speare of ella (ſhake. 


Thus Lady-like he with 5 or et wh 
Till whar _ was, muſt her belly 2. 

Yer was ſhe torc t (fo ſhould we cM beleeve wy 
Not to be fort t fo. now her heart would grieve 2 
When he ſhould riſe from her, ſtil! would ſhe crie. 
(For he Lad arm'd him, and bis Rocke laid by ) 
And wirh a { ft yoyce ſpake: Achilles tay, 

It is too ſoone toriſe, lit dune I pray, 

And then the man thatforc's be.” ſhe would Liffe, 
What force (Detatlemea) tall you this 


1 — — of 


| gow offa bill . concave e wombt remorded, 
laintfull lory from a ſiſtring vale | 
Myi iris t attend t his double voyce accorded. 
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8 inte fits age fel pale- 
Tearing ing rings a twaine, 


done 
h begun, 
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| Potms. 
dome beauty peept» through lereice of ſear'd age. 


'Oft did ſhe heave her Napkin to her eyney |. 

Which on it had conceited charafters : 
Laundring the ſilken figures in the brine, © 
That ſcaſoned wot had pelleted in teares, 
And often reading what contents it bearts : 
As of en ſhriking undiſtinguthe woe, OM 
In clamours of all fize boch high and Tow, 
Sometimes her leveld eyes their carriage ride, 
As they did hittry to thele ſpheares ien: 
dometime diverted their pobre balls ae tide,  - 
Toth'orbed earth ſometimes they doe extctidy © 
Their view right on, anon their gaxes lend, | 
To every place at once and mb where 
The minde and fight diſtractedly commixt. 
Her haire nor loofe nor ti'd in formall plar, 
Proclaim'd in her a careleſſe hand of $ 
For ſome — nn her ſhey'd hat. 
Hanging her pale and pined cheecke beſide, 

Some * threeden fillet ſtill did bide, 
And true to bondage would not breake from thener, 


— 


Though flackly braided in looſe — 5 2 
2 —— ene 
Of amber, chriſtall, and of bedded Ter, . 
. an n 1 

n whoſe weeping margent ſhe was Ites * 
1 applying wet to 


wet, | 

Or Monarches hands that lets not bounty fall, . 
Where wane cries ſome; but where exceſſe begs al. 
Of folded ſchethuils had ſhe man gone, 91-2 
Which ſhe perus'd, figh'd, core and gareche u, 


Crackt many a ting of Pofred gold and bone, JS 
| Bidding 
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Poms. 
Bidding finde their Sepulchers in mud, 
Found —_— letters ſadly pen d in blood, 

| ith flcided file, Feate and affectedly 

n{wath'd and ſeal d to curious ſecrecie. 

Theſe often bath d ſhe in her fluxiye eyes, 

And oſten kis d, and often gave to teare, 

Cried, O falſe blood, thou regiſter of lies, 

What una witneſſe doſt him beare! 

Inke would have ſeem'd more blacke and damned here | 

This ſaid in top of rage the lines ſhe rents, , 

Bigge diſcontent, ſo breaking their contenti. 

A reverend man that graz d his canell nie, 

Sometime a blufterer that the ruffle knew, 

Of Courr, of Citric, and had let goe by, 

The ſwifteſt houres obſerved as they flew, 

Towards this affli&ed ——— : 


And priviledg'd by deſires to knovy 
Jn GED and motives of her woe. 
So ſlides he downe hu Nes. bats 
And comely diſtent fats he by her fide, 
When he againe deſires ber, being ſat, 
Her grievance with his hearing to devide : 
Tf chat from him there may be vuphe applied, 
Which may her ſuffering ent aſie aſſwvwage, 
Tis promis d in the charitie of age. 
Facher ſhe ſaies, though in we you behold 
| The enjurie of many a blaſting houre; 
Let ir not tell your judgement Tam old, 


1 EP > bat forrow, over me hath power 
© oh might as yet have beene a M 
Freſh to wyfelfe, if I had (clic applied 

Love to iy ſelſe, and to no Love beſde. 
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Potms? * | 
But woe is me, too earely 1 attended, 

A youtbfull ſuit it was co gaine my grace; 

O one by natures outwards ſo commended, 

That maidens eyes ſtucke over all his face, 

Love lackt a dwelling, and made him her pla ce, 

And when in bis faire parts ſhe did abide, 

She was new lodg d and newly Deified, 

His browny lockes did hang in crooked curles. 

And every light occaſion of the winde 

Vpon his lippes their ſilken parcels hurles, 

Whats ſweet to doe, to doe will aptly finde, 

Each eye that ſaw him did inchane rhe minde : 

For on lis viſage was in lie drawne, 

What largeneſſe thinkes in Paradiſe was ſavne. 

Small ſhewy of man was yet upon his chinne, 

His Phoenix dovne began but to appeare 

Like unſhorne velvet, on that termeleſſe skinne, 

Whoſe bare our-brag'd the web it ſcem d to weare. 

Yet ſhewed his viſage by that coſt more deare, 

And nice affc ions wavering ſtood in doubt 

If beſt were az it was, or beſt without. 

His qualities were beautious as his forme, 0 
For maiden 'd he was and thereof free; * 


Yer if men mos d him, was he ſuch a ſtorme, | 7 
As of twixt May and Aprill is to ſee, 8 7.4 
When windes breath ſweer, unruly though they be. * Wi 


His rudeneſſe ſo with his authorix d your 

Did livery falſeneſſe in a pride of truth. 

Well could he ride, and often men would ſay. 
Thar horſe his mertall from his rider rakes; 
Proud of ſubje&ion, noble hes ſway, 
What rounds, what bounds, what courſe, what 
ot And controverũ e hences queſtion takes, 


9 : — 
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Pam. 


Whether the horſe by him became his deed, 
Or he his mannag' d, bych well-doing Steede. 
— on th ſide the verdict went, 


To anings and to ornament, 

Accompliſht in himſelſe not in his aſe: 
All aids themſelves way ole faicer by their place, 

_ Can pers 2s 22 d trimme 
Peec d not hiv "bor we A, grac 'd by Nie 
_ _ his ſubdu one 
_ ki arguments and ions deepe, 

: All veplicaion prom prompt, and reaſon ſtrong 

$ advantage till did wee and 4. 

To make che laugh, the laughter weepe: 

rcd all paſicna ia his erae oF vi 

in his craft o 9 
| he didin the | boſame raigne 
Of young, v of old, and ſexes both inchanred, 

; —— _ him in thoughts, or to remaine 

perſonall duty, following where he haunted, 

— t bewicht, ere he deſire have gtanted, 

And dialogu d for him what he would ſay, + 

Askt their one willz and made their wille obey. 

_ there were that did hit picture get 

their eyes and in it put their minde, 

Like fooks that in th imaginat on ſet 

Alyobjects which abro id they ſin i 


They 
2 in moe pleaſures to b:ſtow chem, 


—— nts Land-lord which doth awe chem, 


$o many have that never toucht his hand 
| * athem miſtreſſe of his heart: 


and manſions, eFeirs in thought aſſign d, 


My 


| 


P ox .. 
My wofull ſelſe chat did in freedome Rang, 
And was my owne fee 2 not (inpart} 
Whit with his art in youth and youth in art 
Threw my affe ctions in his charmed power, 
Reſerv d the ſtalke and gaye him all my flower. 
Yer did I not a» ſome my equalla did 
Demand of hien, nor being — yeelded, 
Finding my ſelfe in honout lo forbid, 
With ſateſt diſtance I my honour ſheelded, 
E: perience for me many bulwarkes builded 
Of prooſes new bleeding which temain'd the ſoile 
Of this falſe Iewell, and his amorous ſpoile. 
But ah Ho ever ſuune d by precedent, 
The deftin'd ill ſhe muſt her ſelfe aflay, 
Or forc'd examples gainſt her owne content, 
To put the by=paſt-paills pe ger fo 
Counſaile may ſtop a while what will nor tay : 
For when we rage, advice isoftenſeene. 
By blunting us to make our wits more keene. 
Nor gives it fatisfaQuon to our blood, 
That wee muſt . curhe it upon others » 
Tobe forbid the ſweers that ſeemes (0 good. 
For feare of harmes that preach in out behoofe 3 
O appetite from judgements ſtand aloofe | 
The one a pallat hath that needs will taſlie, 
1 Though reaſon we eps and ery it ip thy laſt, 
For furtFer I could ſay tis mans untrue, 
And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling. N 
Heard wl:cre his plants in others Orchacdagrevws + 
Saw bow deceits w: re xilded in his ſmiling, 
Knew yowes, were e vet brokers to 
Thought Characters and words meerely but art, 
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And baſtards of his foule adulterate heart? 
*” And long upon cheſetetmer i beld my Cirty ; 
Till 3 be fi —— — | 
Have of my ſuffering youth ſome feeling picty 
And be not of my holy yowes afraid, * 
to yee ſworne to none was ever laid, 
For feaſts of love I have beene call d unto 
Till no, did nere invite nor never vo, 
All my offences that abroad you ſee 
Are errors of the blood none of the minde: 
Love made them not, with acture they may be, 
V Vhere neither party is nor true nor kinde, 
They ſought their ſhame that ſo their ſhame did ſindeꝭ 
And fo much leſſe oſſhame in me remaines, 
Zy how much of me their reproach concaines. 
Among the many that mine eyes have ſeene, 
Not one whoſe flame my heart ſomuch as wat med, 
Or my affe ct ion put roth* ſmalleſt teene, 
Or any of my leaſures ever Charmed; | 
ume have I done to them but nere was harm'd : 
t ——— owne vas free, 
And raign'd commanding in his Monarchy. 
TLoeohe here what cribares wounded fancies ſent we, 
Of palid pearles, arti rubies red a3 blood: :: 
chat they their paſſions likewiſe lent me 
and bluſhes, 


o 


 VVichtwiſted mettle amoroul empleact'd; 
| 1 here receiv'd from mdny a rural faire, 
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Their kinde acceptance: weepitigly beſcitch 25 1 
With th'annexions of faire gems inxich d, We 
And deepe brain d ſonnets chat did ampli fie, 
Beach ſtones deare Nature, wort hand quality. 
The Diamond 7 why,*cyyas beautifull and hard, 
Whereto his inyis'd pro * on _ I 
The d ene Emr ! egardy 
weile ghts their {iklyradience 
The heaven hew d Saphyr and the blend, 
Wich objects manifold; each (: 6 
With wit well blazon 4, ſoril'd, or made ſome m dan. 
Loe all theſe trophies of affe ctions hot, 
Of penſi d and ſabdu d de ſires the tender, 
Nature bath charg d me that I hoor'd them not, 
But yeeld th em up where I my ſel fe mult tender: 
Thar is to you my origin and ender: 
For theſe of force m your oblations be, 
Since I their Altar, you — me. 
Oh then advance C of yours) debe, 
wboſe white downe the airy ſcale of fraiſe, 
Take all theſe fimiſies to your owne 
Hollowed with ſigbes that — , 
What me your miniſter ? for you obayes, | 
Workes under you; and to your audit oO 
Their diſtra & parcells, incombined ſummes. 
Loe this device was ſent mefroma Nun, E 
| Or Siſter ſanRified 6f holieſt note, 

noble ſuit in court did hun, 


1 


Which late 

Whoſe rareſt made the bloſſomes dete | 

For ſhe was ſc ſpirits of richeſt core, _ 5 

But kept cold diſtance; and did thence remove; - Ia 
. neee e 
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Poems. 
But oh my ſweet hat labour iſt to leave, 
The thing we hee not, maſtrius what not ſtriyes 
Playing * Pla: e which did no forme receive, 
Playing patient ſports in unconſtrain d gives, 
She that hex far ne ſo to her ſelfe contrives, 
The ſcartes of l jattell ſcapetli by the flight, 
And makes hei. abſence valiant, not her night. 
Oh pardon me in that my boaſt is true, 
T he accide at which brought me to her eye, 
Vpon the moment did her force ſubdue, 
And now ſhe would the caged cloiſter flie: 
Rel igious love put out Reſigions eye: 
Not to be tempted would ſhe be inur d, 
And no'» to tempt all libertie procut d. 
Ho mighty then you are, Oh heare me tell 
The lroken boſomes that to me belong, 
Have emptied all their fountaines in my well: 
And. mine I powre your Ocean all among: 
I f.cong o re hem, and you q re ine being ſtrong» 
Muſt for your victorie us all congeſt, -. 

As four love to phyſicke your cold breſt. 
My paris ha power to charme a ſacred Sunne, 
Who diſciplin'd I deted in grace, a 
Beleey'd her eyes, when they t aſſaile begun. 
All yowes and conſecrations giving place 2 - © 
O moſt tiall love, vou, bond, not . 


In thee W Ring, Lam; nor c 
| all things el 


Low 


re eee 


PoPmes? 
Loves armes are peace, gainſt rule, gainſt ſence, galoſt 
Aud ſweetens in the ſuffring pang it beares, (ſhame, 
| The Alves of all forces, ſhockes and feares. . 
Nov all theſe hearts that doe on mine depend, 
Feeling it breake, with bleeding groanes they pine, 
And ſupplicant their fighes to you extend, 
To leave the batterie that you make 'gainſt mine, 
Lending ſoft audience, to my ſweet deſigne, 
And credent ſoule, to that ſtrong bonded oath, 
That all preferre and undertake my troth. 
This ſaid, his waterie eyes he did diſmount, 
Whoſe ſightes till then were leavel d on my face, 
Fach cheeke a river running from a fount, 
With briniſh currant dovene-weard flowed apace : 
Oh bow the channell to the ſtreame gavegrace! -. 
Who glaz'd with Chriſtal l gate the glowing Roſes, 
That flame through water which their hevy incloſes» 
Oh father, what a hell of witch- craft lies, 
In the (mall orbe of one perticular teare ? 
But with the inundation of the eyes: 
What rocky heart to water will not weare? , 
What breaſt ſo cold that is not warmed here, 
Or cleft efte&, cold modeſty, kot wrath s - *;, 
Both fire from hence, and chill extin&ure hack? 
For loe his paſſion but an art of craft, 
Even there reſal yd my reaſon into teares, 
There my white ſtole of chaſtire I daft, 
ou of my ſober guards, and civill feares: 
are to him, az he to me appeares 3 « = 
5 , though our dr — this difference bore, 
| His poiſon'd me, and mine did him reſtore, 


, ſubtill matter, RE” 
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, Poems. f | 
| — Ooutn all ſtrange formes receives; 
Of burning bluſhes, or of weeping water, 

Or ſounding paleneſſe, and he takes and leaves, 
In eithers aptneſſe as it beſt deceives : | 
To bluſh at ſpeeches ranke, to weepe at woes, 
Or to turne white and ſound at tragicke ſhowes. 
That net a heart which in his levell came, 
Could ſcape the haile of his all hurting aime, 
— aite Nature is both kinde and tame: 
And vail'd in them did winne whom he would maime, 
Againſt the thing he ſought he would exclaime, 
When he moſt burnt in heart wiſ d luxurie, 
He preach d pure maide, and prais d cold chaſtitie, 
Thus meerely with the garment of a grace, 
'T he naked andcontealed fiend he cover d, 
That th'unexperient gave the tempter . place, 
Which like a Cherubin above them hover d, 
Who young and ſimple would not be ſo lover d. 
- Bye me I fell, and yet doe queſtion wake, 

What I ſhould doe againe for ſuch a ſake. 

Oh that infected moyſture of his eye, 

O that falſe fire which in his cheeke ſo glow'dy 
Oh that forcꝰd thunder from his heart did flye, 

O that ſad breath his ſpungie lungs beſtowed, 
O all that borrowed motion ſeeming. owed 
Would yet againe betray the fore - betrai 
And new petyert a reconciled Maide. 


Poems, 1 7 


The amorous Epiſtle of Paris 
to Hellen. 


Hatch unto L edaes daughter Priams ſonne, 
Sends in theſe lines, whoſe health cannot be won, 
But by your gift, in whoſe power it may lie, 
WM _ me whole or ſicke : rol _ or die : 
Shall I chen ſpeake ? ot doth my flame appeare, 
Plaine — ? Oh, tis a | 
My Love wit! out diſcovering ſw1lc takes place, 
And more than I could wiſh ſhines in my face, 
When I could rather in my thoughts de ſire, 
To hide the ſmoake, till time diſplay the fire: 
Time that can make the fire of Love ſhine cleare, 
Vntroubled with the miſty ſmoake of feare: 
But I diſſemble it, for who I pray, 
Can fire conceale, that will it ſelfe betgay ? 
Let if you looke, I ſhould affirme that plaine 
In words, which in my countenance I maint aine: 
I burne, I burne, my faults I have confeſs d, J 
My words beare witneſſe how my lookes tranſgreſs d- 
Oh 1 nie that have confeſs d my error, 
Caſt not upon my lines a looke of tefror, 
But as your beauty is beyond compare, ; 
Suite unto that your lookes, (oh you moſt faire, ) 4 
That you my letter have received by this | 7 
„ The ſuppoſition glads me, and I with, 
y hope incourag'd, hope th at makes me ſtrong, 
You will receive me in (ome ſort ere Jong, 


Po?ms. 
Jake no more than vy nat the Queene of beauty 
H ath promis d me, for you are mine by duue, 
By her Iclaime you, you for me were made, 
And ſhe it was my journey did perſwade: 
* Lady thinke your beauty vainely ſought, 
by divine inſtin& was hethet brought, 
And to this enterprize the heavenly powers, 
Have given conſent, the gods proclaime me yours; 
J aime at wonders, for I covet you, 5s 
Yet pardon me, I aske but whats my due: 
Venus her ſelfe my journey hither led, 
And gives you freely to my promis'd bed. 
Vnder her ſafe conduct the (cas I paſt, - 
Till I arciv*d upon theſe coaſts at laſt : | 
Shipping my ſelfe from the Sygean ſhores 
Whence unto theſe Confines my courſe I bore : 
She made the Surges gentle, the windcs faire, 
Nor marvell whence theſe calmes proceeded are. 
Needs muſt ſhe power upon the falt-Sealcs have, 
That was ſea-borne, created from a wave. 
Stil may ſhe ſtand in her ability, 
And as the made the ſeas with much facility, 
To be through ſail'd, ſo may ſhe calme — 5 
And beare my thoughts to their deſired ſeat ; 
My flames I found not Here, no, I proteſt, 
I brought chem wich me cloſed in my breaſt, 
My kee tranſported them wit hout Attorney. 
Love was the Motive to my tedious journey. 
Not bluſtring Winter when he triumphe d moſt, 
Nor anv error drove me to this Coaſt t 
Not led by fortune where the rough winds pleaſe, 
Nor Marchant · like for gaine croſt I the Seas ; 
** 7 | : | 


Fulneſle 
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Poems, 

Fulnefſe of wealth in all my Fleete I ſee, 
I am rich in all things, ſave in wanting thee. 
No ſpoile of petty Nations my Ship ſeekes, 
Nor Land J as a Spie 3 Greeſes, 
What neede we ? See of all things we have ſlore. 
Compar'd with Trey (alas your Greece is poore. 
For thee l come, thy fame hath thus farre driven mes 
Whom golden Jem hath by promiſe given me; 
I wiſh'd thee ere I knew thee, long agoe, 
zefore theſe eyes delt on this glorious ſhow: 
1 ſaw thee in my thoughts, know beautious Dame, 
1 6rſ beheld you with the eyes of fame, 
Nor marvell Lady I was ſtroke ſo farre, 
Thus Darts or Arxowes ſent from Bowes of warte 
wound a great diſtance off; ſo was I hit 
With a deepe ſmatting wound that rancklcs yet, 
For ſoit pleas'd the Fates, whom leaſt you blame, 
Ile tell a true Tale to confirme the ſame : 

When in my Mothers wombe full ripe I lay, 
Ready the firſt houre ro behold the day, 
And ſhe at point to be delivered ſtraight, 
And to unlade her ot her Royall freight, 
My Birth-houre was delaid, and that ſad night 
A fearefull viſion did the Queene affrightz 
In a ſonnes ſtead to pleaſe the aged Sire, 
Ste dreampt ſhe had brought forth a Brand of fire, 
Frighted ſhe riſes; and to Priam goes» 
| To tbe old King this ominous dreame ſhe ſhowes8 
He to the Prieſt, the Prieſt doth this returne, 
That the child borne ſhall ſtately um butne ⁊ 
Better then he was ware the Prophet gueſt, 
For loe a kindled Brand- flames in _ my breaſt, 
| H 4 
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To t Fate a Peaſant, I was held, 
Til my faire ſhape all other Swaines .excel'd, 
And gave the doubtfull world affurance good, 
Your Paru was deriv'd from royall blood. 
Amid the Ideas Fields there is a place, 
Remote, full of high trees, which hide the face, 
Of the greene maneled Earth, wherein thicke rowes, 
The Oake, the Elme, the Pine, the Pitch · tree growes: 
Here never yet did browxe the wanton Ewe, 
Nor from this plot the ſlom. Oxe licke the dew; 
The ſavage Goate that feeds among the Rockes, 
Hach not graz d here, nor any of their Flockes. 
Hence the Dardanian walls I might eſpie, 
The lofty Towers of I ian hiez 
Hence I the (cas might from the firme land (ce, 
Which to behold, I leant me to a Tree: 
Beleeve me, for I ſpeake but what is true, 
Downe from the $kirt with feathered pynions flew, 
The Nephew to great Atlar, and dath ſtand, 
With golden Caducens in his hand: 
This as the gods to me thought good to ſhow, 
hold it good that you the ſame ſhould know. 
ee Goddeſſes behind young N ermes woye» 
Great Iuno, Pallas, and the Queene of Love 3 
Who as in pompe and _ of gate they paſſe, 
Scarſe with their weight they bend the toppes of graſſe: 
Amar d I art. and endlong ſtands wy haire, 
When Glarus Sonne thus ſayes, abandon feare3 
courteous Swaine, that to theſe groves repaireſt, 
And freely judge which of thſe three is faireſt: . 
And leaſt I ſhould theſe curious ſentence ſhun, 
: tels me by loves ſentence all is done, 
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And to be Iudge I no way can eſchne, 
This having ſaid, up through the Ayre he flew * 
Iſtraight tooke Heart a- grace, and grew more bold, 
And there their beauties one by one behold, a 
Why am made the Tudge to give this doome ? 
Methinkes all three are worthy to ore - come: 

To injure two ſuch Beauties, hat tongue dare? 

Or preferte one where they be all ſo faire. 

Nom this ſeemes faireſt, now againe t hat other, 

Now would I [peake, and now my thoughts I ſmother, 
And yet at leangth the praiſe of one moſt ſounded, 

And from-that one my preſent Love is grounded? 
The Goddcfles out of their earneſt care, . 

Aud pride of beautie to beheld moſt faire, 

Seeke with large Armes, and gifts of wondrous price, 
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To their owe thoughts my cenſure to entice : 

Inno the wife of Iove doth firſt inchant me, 

To judge her faireſt, ſhe a Crowne will grant me, 

Palla her Daughter, next doth undertake me, 

Give her theÞprizc, and valiane ſhe will make me, 

I ſtraight deviſe which can moſt ple aſure bring, 

To be a valant Souldicr, or a King: 

Laſt Venus ſmiling came with ſuch a grace, 

Asif ſhe ſwayed an Empire in her face. ; 

Let not (ſaid ſhe) theſe gifts the conqueſt beare. 
Combars and Kingdomes are both fraughe with fears. 
Ile give thee what thou loveſt beſt, (lovely Swaine,) 

The faireſt Saint that doth on earth cremaine 

Shall be thine owne, make thou the _— mine: 
Faire Ledees faireft Daughter ſhall be chmee. 
This ſaid, when with my ſelfe I had deviſed, 
And her rich gift and beauty jointly ptiſed: - 


Poims. 
Venn victor, o're the reſt is plac'd 
Tune and Pallas lea ve the Mount diſerac'd, 
Meane time my Fares a proſperous courſe had run, 


And by knowne ſi nes King Priamcal'd me ſonne: 


The day of my reſtoring is kept holy 
Among the -Saints-dayes, conſecrated ſolely, 
To my remembrance, being a day of joy, 
For ever in the Kalendersof Troy. 7 

As I wiſh you I have beene wiſh'd by others, 
The faireſt maids by me would have beene Mochers, 
Of all my favours I beſtow'd not any, 
You onely mayenjoy the Loves of many: 
Nor by the Daughters of great Dukes and Kings 
Have | alone beene ſought, whole marriage Rings, 
I have turn: d backe. but by a ſtraine more hie, 
By Nymphs and Plairies, ſuch as never die. 
No ſooner were you promis d as my due, 
But I (all hared ) to remember you: 
Waking, 1 (aw your Image, if I dreampt, 
Your beautious figure ſtill appear'd to terapt, 
And urge this voyage, Till your face excelling, 
Theſe eyes beheld, my dreames were all of Hellen. 
Imagine how your face ſnould now incite me, 
Being ſeene. that unſeene did ſo much delight me. 
If I was ſcorch'd ſo farre off from the fire, 

ow am I burnt to Cinders thus much nigher : 

or could I longer owe my ſeſ fe this rreaſure, 

thruugh the Ocean T muſt ſearch my pleaſure, - 
e Phryg yan Hatchet to the rootes are put 

Of the Idean Pines, (a ſunder _ 
'The Wood-land Mountaine yeelded me large fees, 
peeing deſpoyl'd of all her taleſt Trees, 
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From whence we have ſquar d out ranumbred beames, 
That muſt be waſh'd within the Marine ftreames : 
| Thegrounded Oakes are bowed, thoueh ſ:ﬀe as ſteele, 
And to the toug Ribs is the bending Keel - | 
Woven by Ship-wrrivhes craft, then the Maine-maſt, 
A eroſſe whole middle is the Saile- yard plac' d. 
Tackles and ſoiles 2nd next you may diſcer ne, 
Our painted Gods upon the hooked ſterne: 
The God that bears me on my happy way, 
And is my guide, is cad: Now the day 
In which the laſt Rroke of the Hammers heard 
Within eur Navy, in the Eaft appear d, a 
And 1 muſt now launch forth; (ſo the Fates pleaſe) 
Toſ:eke adventures in the EageanScas, 
My father and my mother move delay, 
And by intreaties would inforce my ſtay : 
They hang about my necke, and with their teares, 
Wooe me deferre my journey : but their fearts 
Can have no power to keepe me from thy fights 
And now Caſſandra tull of fad afftighe, 
Will looſe diſhevel'd Tramels, madly skips, 
luſt in the way betwixt me and iny Ships. 
Oh, whether wilt thou head-long tun, ſhe cries ? 
Thou beareſt fire with thee, whole ſmoake up-Hies 
Vnto the heavens Oh Tove ) thou little feareſt, 
W .at quenchleſſe flames thou through the water bearcſty 
Caſſandra was too true a Propheteſſe, : 
Her quenchleſſe flames ſhe ſpake of {I confefle,) 
My hot deſires burne in my breaſt ſo faſt,  _ 
That no red Furnace hotter flames can caſt, 
I paſſe the Citty gates. my Barke I boor'd, 
The favourable indes calme gales afford, 
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And fil my failes, unto your Land J fteare, 
For whether elſe (his courſe ) ſhould Park beare: 
Your husband entertaines me as his — » | 
And all this hapneth by the gods beheſt : 

He ſhewes me all his Paſtures, Parkes; and Fields 
. Andevery rare thing — yeeldes, 
He holds himſelfe mach pleaſed with my being, 
And nothing hides, that he eſteemes worth ſeeing. 

IT am on fire, till I behold your face, 
Of all 4chayas K inedome, the ſole- grace. 
All other curious Objects I deſie, 
Nothing bur Hellen can content inine eye, 
Whom when I ſavy, I ſtood transform d with wender, 
Senceleſſe, as one ſtroke dead by Toves ſharpe Thunder,: 
As lrevive, my eyes I rowle and turne, | 
- Whilſt niy flam'd thoughts with hotter fancies burne 3 
Exenſo (as I remember, ) lock d Loves Queene, 
When ſhe was laſt. in Phygian Ida ſeene, | 
Vnto which place by Fortune I was trained, 
Whereby my cenſure ſhe the Conqueſt gained: 
But had you made a fourth in that contention, | 
Of Venn beauty, there had beene ne mention: 
Hellen aſſuredly had borne from all, 
The prize of beauty, the bright golden Ball. 

Onely of you may this your Kingdome boaſt, 
By you it is renowa'd in every Coaſt : | 
Rumor hath every where your beautie blazed, 
Ia what remote Clyme is not Helles praiſed ? 
From the bright Eaſterne Sun up- xiſe, inquire, 
Even to his dovene fall where he flakes his fires 
There lives not any of your Sex that dare, | 
Contend with yoy chat are Þroclaim'd ſo faire, 
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 PolmT; | 
| Truſt me, for trum I ſpeake: Nay whats moſt truẽ, 
Too ſparingly the world hath ſpoke of you: 
Fame tl at hath undertoc ke your name to blaze, 
Plaid but the enyious Hcuſewiſe in your praiſe 3 
More then report could premiſe, or fame blazon, 
Are theſe Divine perfeRions that Igaze on. | 
Theſe were the ſame that made Duke Theſeus laviſh, 
Whoin „ and Nonage did thee raviſh; 
A worthy Rape for ſuch a worthy Man, 
Thrice happy Roviſker, to ſeize thee than, 
When'thou wert flript ſta ke naked to the ain, 
(A ſiglt of force to make the gods to fin:) | 
Such is your Countries Guiſe at ſeaſons when, 
With naked Ladies they mint naked Men. 827” 
That he did fleale thee frem thy Friends, 1 praiſe bim 
And for that deede, I to the Heavens will raiſe him 2 
Thar he retten d thee backe, by 1ove 1 wonder, 
Had I beene Theſeus, he that ſhould aſſunder, 
Have parted us, or ſnatch'd thee ſtem my bed, _ 
Firſt from my foulders ſkevld have par d my head, 
So rich a purchaſe, ſuch a glorious pray: . 
Should conftanly have beene derain'd for ape. 
Could theſe my ſtrong Aimes pe ſſibl e 
Whilſt in theit᷑ amorovs Foulds they Hellen graſpe, 
either by free conſtraint nor by free giving, 
Could you de part that cempaſſe, and I living : . 
But if by rough inforce I muſt reſtore you, A 
Some fruits of love, (w bich l ſo leng have bore yt u,) 
I firſt would reape, and ſeme ſweete faycur gaine, 
Tbat all my ſuite were not beſſou d in vaine ? 
Either with me you ſhall abide and Hay, | 
Or for your paſſe your maiden» kgad ſtould pay. 
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Or ſay. Iſpu'd you that, yet wvoul d 1 tric 
V'Vhat other tayour, I could elſe come bo 
All that belongs to love, I would not mille, 
You ſhould not let me both to clip and hiſſe. 

Give me your heart faite Queene, my heart you owe, 
And what my reſolution is you know : 
Till the laſt bre my breathlefle body take, 
The fire within my breaſt can never flake, 
Before large kingdomes I preferr'd your faces 
And 1unces lovt, and potent gitts diſgrace, 
To fold you in my amorous Armes I chus'd, 
And Pallas vertues ſcurnefully re ſus d. 
VV hen they wich Venus inthe hill of lde, 
Made me the judge their beaurics to decide; 

or doe I yet repent me, having tooke, * 
Beauty, and ſtrength, and Scepter d rule forſooke. 
Methinkes I chus d the beſt, (nor t hink it ſtrange) 
T Rill pertift, and never meane to change 3 
Onely that myimploimeat be not vaiue, 
Oh you more worth than any Empires om n 
Let me intteate, leaſt you my birth ſhould ſcotne, 
Or parentage: know | am Royall borne, | 
By marrying me, you ſhall not wrong you State, 
Nor be a wite to one degenerate, | 
Search the Records where we did firſt begin, 
And you ſhall finde the Pleyads of our Kin: 
Nay lo ve himſelſe all othersto forbeare,, 
That in our ſtocke renowned Princes were: 
My father of all 4 fi raines ſole King, = 
V Vhoſe boundleſſe Coaſt ſcarce by feathered wing, 
_ give a girdle to, a happier Land, 
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There in 2 nirto compaſſe you may lee, j 
Citties and Towers, more than may numbred be? 

| The houſes guilty rich Temples that excell, 
And you will ſay ] neere the great Gods dwell. 
You ſhall behold high 1 yh fr Towers, 
And Trozes brave walls built by immortall powers, 
Bur made by Pbæbus the great god of fire, 
And by the touch of his melodious Lyer, 
If we haye people to inhabite, when 
The ſad earth groanes to beare ſuch troopes of men 
Judge Hellen, Likewiſe w hen you come to Land, 
The Aan women ſhall admiring Rand, # 
Saluting thee with welcome, more and lefle, 4 * 
In — * throngs and numbers, numberleſſe: 
More than our Courts can hold of you (moſt faite) 
You to your ſelfe will fay, alafe, how baire, 
And poore Achaya is,when with great pleaſure, 
You ſee e ach houſe containe a Cities I reaſure, 

Miſtake me not, I Sparta doe not ſcorne, 

I hold the, Land bleſt where my love was borne, 
Though barren elſe, rich Sparta Hellen bore, 
And therefore I that Province muſt adore 

Yer is your Land metbinks but leane and emty, 

Jou worthy of a Clyme that flovees with plenty, 

Full Trey I proſtrate, it is yours by duty, 
This perty ſear becomes not your rich beauty 
Attendance, Pre per ation, Curthe, State, 27 
Fit ſuck a heavenly forme, on which ſhould waitey 

. Coſt, Freſh variety, Delicious diet, : 
Pleaſure, Concentment, and Luxurious ryot, | 5 
VV hat Ornaments we uſe, what faſhions faigne, 


© You * ud ttaine, 5 
4 60 may perccips by mae and my pro „ Thad 
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Thum ve attire out men; but with more coſt, 5 

Of gold and Pearle, the rich Gownes are Imboſ?; | | 

Of our chiefe Ladies, gueſſe by what you ſee, Ye 

You may he ſoone induc'd to credit me. A 

Be txaRable faire Spartan, nor contemne At 

A Troſ8n borne, deriv'd from — — fiemme 2 80 

He was a Trojan and allide to Heiter, p. 

That waites upon /oves cup, and fills him Necler: A 

A Trojan did the faire Aurora wed, =. 

© Andaightlyſlepr within her Roſeat bed: I 
The Goddeſſes that ends nigh and enters day, Bt 

From our faire Trojan Coaſt ſtole him awvay, T 
Archiſes was a Trojen, whom Leves Queene, Ec 
(M-king the Trees of Ida a thicke Screene w 

Tvixt Heayen and her) oft * view me well A 

Iam a Trojan too, in Trop I I S} 

Thy Husband Menelaut hither bring, 3 W 
Compare our thapes, our yeares and every thingy w 

I make you Tudgeffe, wrong me if you can, H 

You needs muſt ſay I am the properer man: Bi 

None of my line hath tnrri'd the Sun to blood, l, 

And rob'd his Steeds of their Ambrofiall food: By 

My Father grew not {rom che Caucaſſe Rocke, TI 

or ſhall ] graft you in a bloody Stocke : 3 4 

Priam neere wrong d the gultleſſe ſoule, or further, D 

Made the Ayrtaam Sea red with murthers. M 

Nor thirfteth my great Grand- fire in the Lale. B 
Of Lethe. Chin deepe, yet no thirſt can ſſake: Be 
| Nor after ripened — vainelyskips, ' A 
Who ſlie him ſtill, and yer ſtill touch his lips 2 T 
+ 1 1 


. this? If you be ſo deri d, f 
Leu not withſtanding are no tighi depri 4. Ya! 
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x Seocke and being fo diving 405 
— —— 27 00 \ 
milchie vaine | 
Your Husband all- unworthy of lad A 
Injoycs you this long night, enfolds your waſte, 9 
And where he lifts may boldly _ and raſte. "Rs 
So when you ſat at Table, wany a i 1 e 
Paſſeth betweene — ret ſoule annoys 
A ſuch high feaſts T lh enemieſit, 
Where diſcontear — every bit, 
I never yet was plac'd at any Feaſts . 
Bur oft itirke me that l yew pra Gueſts 
That which offends me hy rude Lord kriowes? 
For ſtill his armes about thy nee he throwes, 
Which I no ſooner ſpie Sor I grow mad, 
And hate the man, whoſe courting makes me (ad 
Shall I be plaine ?1 am ready to finke downe, 
When I behold him wripe you in bis Gone, 
When you fit ſmiling on his amorous knee, 
His fingers preſſe, where my hands itch tobe. 
Bur when he hugs you L am fore d ro frame: 
Tbe meate 1 am caring will by no means derne: 
But ſtickes halfe way, amidft cheſe d diſcontents, 
T have obſery d vou laugh at my laments, 
And with a ſcornefull; yes a wanton ſmile, | 
Deride .my ſighes and ach hy whe F 


My paſhons, and to Cs / 
by 1 — erties can . — 


But Bacchus full cups make my 
Adde wine to loves —— x 
To ſhun the fighe of many a wanren fete, EY 

your L — Ws 
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Oh 7ove how often have l turned my cheecke, 


2 
Love skrewes m * r 
what were eſte Toleeyouplay 
Mads me, and — turne away, 
And to f oo. ys urn abide. 
Would k Med dead T hex Rare aGde 2 
As much as lies in me I ſtrive to bury» 
The ſhape m9yU;˙k——— 
Th _ u dab . love proſeſſ 

e more m es e. 
3 Lore schich L in vaine ould hide, 
Would God ke idwppegre to none 


To hide th apparant teares that p — 
From forth my eyes, and to a corner 
Leaſt any man ſhould aske where ſote I wept: 
Howe often have I told you picious tales, 
Of conſtant Lovers, and how Love prerailes. 
When ſuch great 0 —— —— tookes 
"Thar e 
Inforged 

— 2 —.— — 
— ? — I am the ſame, 
Paris was meant in that true Lovers name: 
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Than your faire mother Leeds, when Tote grac'd hery 
And in the ſhape of Feathered Swan imbrac'd het. 
Whilſt as chis raviſhing ſigbe I ſtood amazed, 
And without interruption freely gazed, 

The vercathed handle of the Bowlel graſp d, 
Fell rom my bold, my ftrengtblefſe hand uncl aſp d. 
A Ooblet at that time I held by chance, 


And downe it fell, for I was in a trance. 
Kiſſe your faĩre and to be Ip 5 


And ſnateh your kiſſes from your ſweet childs lippe, 
Sometimes I throw my ſelie along, and lie. 
Singing Love- ſontzt, and if you caſt jour eye, 
2 my effeminate pee „I fill 222 1 f 
ome pretty covered fignes to my +) 
And — earneſt ſuit dla mende, | 
Aethra and Climenea your two & maides, 
But they returne me anſwers full of feare, 
And, to my motions lend no further eare. 
Oh that you were the prize of ſome great ſtriſe 
And he 8 wins; might claime you for his wife. 
Hyppomenes with ſwift Atlanta ran? 
And at one courſe the Goule and Lady van * 
Even (he, by whom ſo many Sutery periſn d,. 
was in the boſom of her ne Loye cheeriſſi d. 
So Herculez for De janeira trove, 
Hal gelen, ach Sent grand 
I ſuch liberty, | 7 
M nll 
Your ſelte ſhould find, and all the world ſhould ſte; 
ales (a prize alone) teſety'd for me. 
Ibere is not left me any meanes (moſt falre) , 
na Te Court yen nom, burby u Val 7 
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ynleffe (as it becomes me you thinke meete; 
That E ſhould proſtrate fall, and kiſſe your feete. 
Oh all the honour that our laſt age wins, 
Then glory of the two Tindarian L wins, 
Worthy to be Toves wife, in heaven to raigne, © 
Were you not loves owne Daughter, of his ſtraine. 
To the * confines I will carry thee, . 
And in the Temple of great Palla marry thee: . 
Or in this Hlagd where I vent my moanes, 
Ile begge a Tombe for my exiled bones: 
My wound is not a flight race with an arrow, 
But it hath pierc'd my heart , and burnt my marrow. 
This Propheſie my Siſter oft hath ſounded, 
That by an heavenly Dart I ſhould be wounded: 
+. Di then forbeare (faire Hellen) to oppoſe jou, 
Againſt the gods, they ſay I ſhall not loſe you. 
Yeeld you to their beheaſt, and you ſhall finde, 
The gods to your pititiors likewiſe kinde. 
— —_ 2 at 2 is in — braine, 
ich that I may eſſentially complaine, 
And — apers empty all my head, 
Anon at night receive me to your bed, 
Bluſh you at this ! or Lady doe you feare, 
* To violate the Nuptiall lawes auſteare ? 
Oh (fimple Hellen) Fooliſh I might ſay, 
What profite reape you to be Chaſte I pray ? 
Iſt poſſible, that᷑ you a world to winne, 


Should keepe chat face, that beauty without ſinne ? 


Rather you moſt your glorious face exchange, 
For efſe Faire) or elſe not ſceme ſo ſtrange: 
Beauty and Chaſtity at variance are, 

Tis hard to finde one woman chaſte and faire. 
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venus will not have beauty over aw de, 

High love himſelfe ſtolne pleaſures will applaude, 
And by ſuch theeviſh paſtimes we in iy gather, 
How love gainſt wedlogkes lawes, became your father ; 
He and your mother Leda both rranſgreſt, 

When you were got ſhe bare a tender breaft. 

What glory can you gaine Love ſweetes toſmother # 
Or to be counted chaſter than your mother? 
Profeſſe · ſtricke chaſtity, when with great joy, 

T lead you as my Bride - eſpous d through Troy: 

Then I inteate you paine your pleaſures in, 

I wiſh thy Paris may be all thy ſinne. 

If Citheres her firme Covenant keepe, 

| Though I with in your boſome nieht h ſlec pe, 

We ſhall not much miſdoe, but fo offend, 

That we by marriage may our guilt amend. . 

Your husband hath himſelfe this buſineſſe aided, | 
And though (not with his tongue) he hath perſwaded, 
By all his deeds (as much) leaſt he ſhould ſtay, ++ 
Our private meetings, be is farre away 
Of purpoſe rid unto the fartheſt Welt, 

That he might leave his wife unto his gueſt, 
No fitter time he could have found to viſite, 
kTbe chriſeas royall Scepter, and to ceixe it? 
Oh ſimple, ſimple Hus band ? but he's gone, 
And going, left you this to thinke upon. 
Faire wife (quot h he) I prethee in my place, 

ard the T'rojen Prince, and doe Fim grace: 
Behold, a witneffe I againiſteyou ſtand, 
You have beene careleſſe of this kinde command. 
Count from his firſt dayes journey, never ſince, 
„Dou regard or — outer Yours l 30 

1 | ; | 
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What thinke you of your Husband ? that he knoweg 
The worth and value of the face he owes ? v2 
| Who (bur a Foole) ſuch beauty would indanger, 
Or truſt it to the mercy of a Stranger. 
3 Queene ) if neither may intreate, 
c 


My quenchleſſe paſſion, nor Loves raging beate, 
Can inne you, we are wooed both to this crime 
— 2 — (ag Y 792 

ither to love (yy we mult agree, 
— wage, wokes 7 ce than he: 
He tookeyouby the hand the houre he rode, 
_ knowing» I with you muſt niake abode, 

rings you to me, What ſhould I further ſay, 
It was his minde to give you quite away. ; 
What meant he elle ? Then lets be blithe and jolly, 
And make the beſt uſe of your H usbands folly. 
What ſhould we doe ? Your husband is farre gone, 
And this cold night (poore ſoule) you lie alone. 
J want a bedfellow, ſo doe we either, F 
What lets us chen, but that we lie together: 
Lou ſlumbring thinke on me, on you I dreame, 
3 — ew hap tel 
Sreret, then appoint the night, why doe you ſtay ? 
Oh wigs more clearer than the wrighteſ day: 
Then I dare freely ſpeake, proteſt, and ſweare, 
And of my vowes the gods chall record beate. 
Then will I ſeale the contract, and theſtriſe 

om that day forward, we ae man and wiſe? 

Then queſtienleſſe I ſhall fo fare perſvade, 

| Yr _—_ me ſhall Troyer rich Cook invade, 
f with your Ply3gian gueſt at laſt agree, 

Our potent Kingdome and rich Crone to ſee. 
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But if you (blaſhing) feare the vulger bruite,; 

That ſayes, you follow me, to me make ſuite, 

Feare it not Hellas; Ile ſo worke with Fame, 

1 will (alone) be guiley of all blame. 

Duke T beſeus was my inſtance, and ſo wers 
Your brothers Lady Can I come more necre 
To enſample my attempts by ꝰ Ibeſeus haled 
Hellen perforce : your brother they prevailed 3 
With the Leucippies Silters , gow from theſe, 
e count my ſelfe the fourth ( if Mellen pleaſe.) 
Our Trojan Navy rides upon the Coaſt, * 

Rig d, arm'd,'and man d, and I can proudly boaſt» 

The bankes are high, vob doe you longer ſtay ? 

The windes and Oares ate ready to make way. 

You (ball be like a high Majeſtiche Queene, 

Led through the Dardam City, and be ſcene, 

By millions, who your State having commended, 

Will (wondring) ſwearcy ſome ſſe is diſcended. 

Where ere you walke the Prieſts ſhall incence burde, 

o way you ſhall your eye o body turue 

Bur (acrificed beaſts the ground ſhall beate. 

And bright religious fireaghe Welken he ates * | ; 
My 222 brother, ſiſters: all 

2 and Troy in ma jeſt icall, - 

hall with rich gifts you (but alaffe 

Not the leaſt part ( fo farre they doe Rake) a 

Can my Epiſtle ſpeake, you may be hold 
More than my words or writings can unfold. - | 

- Nor feare the bruite of warte, or rhreatning Steele, 
When we are fled: to dogge us at the heele's { — 
Or that all Gregia will their powers unite, 
Of many raviſh'd, ean you — Wal 
$ N 4 p | 
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Whom warre repurchas'd? theſe be idle feares, 
Rough bluſtering, Boreas faire Orithes beares,' 
Vnto the land of Thrace, yet Thrace fill free, 

And __ rais'd no -= 8 

In winged P did Iaſan ſaile, 
And — e he Medea ſtale: 
Yet Theſſaly you lee can ſhevv no ſcarre, 
Of former wounds in the · Theſſfaliaa warre? 

He that firſt raviſh'd you: In ſuch a Fleete, 

As our is, Ariedze brought from Creete: 

Yer Myvos and Duke The ſeut were agreed, 
About t hat quarrell, not abreaſt did bleede. 

Leſſe is the danger ( truſt me) then the feare, 
That in theſe vaine and idle doubts appeare. - 

But (ay rude warre ſhould be proclaim'dat length, 
Know, I am valiant, and have ſinowie ſtrength. - 
The weapons that I uſe are apt to kill, 

Aſia beſides , more ſpacious fields cau fill, 

With armed men then Greece, amongſt us are 

More perfect Souldicrs,more beaſts apt for war: 
or can — —— Menelaus be 

any high ſpirit and Magnanignity, 

Or fo reel] prov'd in Armes: for Hellen I. 

Being but a Lad have made my enemies flie. 
Regain d the prey from out the hands of Theeves, 
Who had ceſploid our Heards, and ſtolne our Beeves. 
By ſuch adventures I my name obtained, 5 
(Being but a Lad i the conqueſt I have gained. 

Of young men in their prime, who much could doe, 
Deiphebus, rliovegs (. | 

I have o'recome in many ſharpe contentions, 

Nor tbioke theſe are my vaine and forg d inventions: 
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Or that I onely hand toi hand can fight, 3 
My arrowes when I pleaſe ſhall touch the white, 

— expert in the Quarrey and the Bow, 

You cannot boaſt your he artleſſe 2 d ſo. 

Had you the power in all things to ſupply me, 

And ſhould you nothing in hs world deny me- 

To give me ſuch a Hefor to my brother, - 

You could not: the earth beares not ſuch ano ber? 

By him alone all A/ is well man: d, 

He like an enemy againſt Grecce (hall ſtand: | 
Oppos'd to your beſt fortunes, wherefore 9 
You doe not knew his valour that muſt wive you. 

Or what hid worth is in me but at length, F 
You will confefſe when you have proy'd my irengtl>>, 
Thus either warre ſhall ſtill our ſteps purſue, ® | 
Or Greece ſhall fall in Troyes all-conquering vie 5 
Nor would I feare for ſuch a royall wife, 

To ſet the Vniverſall world at ſtrife: 

To gaine rich Prizes men will venture farre, 

The hope of purchaſe makes us bold in warre. 

Jf all the yyorld about you ſhould contend, 

Your name would be eterniz'd without end, 

Onely be bold, and feareleſſe may we ſaile 

Into my Countrey, with a proſperous gale, 

If the gods grant me my expected day, 

I ro the full ſhall all theſe Covenantspay, 
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Hellen to Paris. 


No ſooner came mine eye unto the fight, 

Of thy rude Lines, but I muſt needes re-wright. 
Dar'ſt thou (Oh ſhameleſſe) in ſuch hainous wiſe, 
The Lawes of Hoſpitality deſpiſe ? 

Aad being a ſtranger, from thy Countries reach, 

Solicite a chaſt wife to wedlockes breach ? 

Was it for this, our free Tenarian Port, 

Receiv'd thee and thy traine, in friendly fort ? 

And when great Neptune noching could A 

Gave thee ſafe harbour from the flormy > 

Was it for this, our Kirigdomes armes ſpread wide, 

To entertaine thee from the waters fide ? 

Yet thou of forraigne ſoyle remote from henee, 

A ftranger, comming we ſcarce new from whence. 

Is perjur'd wrong the t ce of righr > 

Is all our fr.end(bip with deſpichtꝰ 

I doubt me then, whether in our Court doth tarry, 
A friendly gueſt, or a fierce adverſary. | 
Nor blame me, for if juſt conlider, © 
And theſe preſumptions well compare together, 
So ſimple my complaint will not appeare, 

But you your ſe}fe muſt needs excuſe my ſeare. 
Well, bold me ſimple, much it matters not, 
Whilſt T'preſerve my chaſte name farre from ſpot, 

Fot when I ſceme touch d with a baſhfull ſhame, 
Ir ſhowes how highly I regard my Fame. 


For when I ſeeme ſag, my conntenance is not fained, 


And when] lower, mylooke is unconſtrained, 
SD y a 
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But ſay fy brow be cloudy, my name's cleree, 
And reverently you ſhall of Hellen here. 

No man from me adulterate ſpoiles can win, 

For to this houre I have ſported without fin, 
Which makes me in my heart the mare to wonder, 
What hope you have in time to bring me under. 
Or from mine eye what comfort thou canſt gather» 
To pitty rhee, and not deſpiſe thee rather. / 
Becauſe once Theſens hurried me from hence, 

And did to me a kinde - cf violence, 

Followes it therefore, I am of ſuch price, 


Tha raviſh'd-once,] ſhould be raviſh'd twice. 
Was it my fault, becauſe 1 firiv'd in vaine, 


And wanted his fury toreſtraie 3 
He flattered and ſpake faire, I ſtrugled ill, 
And what he got was much againſt my will. 
Of all his ha he reap'd no wiſhed fruit, 
For with m wrangling [ withſtood his luite, 
Atlength, i was teſtot d,untoucht and cleare, _ 
In all my Rape, I ſuffered naught (ſave feare ) 
A fe untoward kiſſes, he (God wot) 
Of turther fayours, he could never boaſt : 
Drie, it hout relliſh, by much ſtriving got; 
1 gan with much adoc , and to 1 

doubt your purpoſe aymes at greater bliſſets, 
And hardly would alone be bend with kiſſes:. 
Thou haſt ſome fuccher ayme, and ſeeł ſt to doe, 
What (love defend) I ſhould conſent unto. 1 
He beate not thy bad minde, but did reſt ore me, 
Vablemiſh'd, to the place from whence he bore me, 
The youth was baſhfull, and thy boldneſſe lac kt, 
And tis well knoine, tus bold fact. 
„ 71 GER 
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2 
Tie tut repented, ſo ſhould Paris doe, 
Succeede in Love, and in repentance too; 
Nor am I angry : who can angry be 
With hun that loves her ? If our heart agice, 
Wirh yourkinde words, your ſuite I could applaude: 
So I were ſure your lines were void of fraude. 
I caſt not theſe ſtrange doubts or this diſpenſe, 
Like one that were bere ift all confidence ; 
Nor that I with my ſelſe am in diſgrace, 
Or doe nor know the beauty of my face : 
Bur becauſe too much truſt hath damag'd ſuch, 
As have beleey'd men in their loves too much. 
And now the generall tongue of women faith, 
Mens words are full of Tyeaſon, void of faith. 
Let others ſinne, and houres in pleaſures waſte, 
Tis rare to fade the fober Matron chaſte : | 
Why, ſa it be that ſinne prevailes with faire ones, 
May net my name be rank d among the rare ones? 
Becauſe my mother Leda was beguilde. 
Muſt | ſtray too that am her eldeſt childe ? 
J muſt confeſſe my mother made a ra 
But Ievebeguilde her in a borrowed ſhape, 
When the (poore ſoule ) not drearspr of god nor man, 
He trod her like a milke-white feathered 8 wan: 
She was deceiy'd by error, if I yeelde 
To your unjuſt requeſt, nothing can ſhield 
Mc from reproach, [ cannot pleade'concealing, 
Jas in her, errut; tis in me plaine- dealing: 
She happily err*d. He that her our ſpilt, | 
Had in himſelfe full power to ſaule the guilt : 
Her error happied me too (F confeſſe) f 
If to be Zoves ehilde, be a happineſſe: 
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To omit Kight Tove, of hom I Rand in e: 
As the great Grandfire to our Father in Law, ; 
To paſle the kinne I claime from Tantalur, 

From Pelopet, and from Noble Dyndarus. 
Leda by 1qve in of Swan beguil'd, 
Her ſelfe ſo chang d, and by him made with child, 
Proves Tove n father : then you idly ſtrive, 
Your name from Gods and Princes to derive. 
What neede you of old Priam mabe relation? 
Leomedon or your great Phrygian Nation? 
Say, all be true: What then ? He of whom moſt, 
To be of your alliance you ſo boaſt, 
love (five degrees at leaſt) from you removed, 
To be the firſt from me, is plaincly proved; 
And though (as I beleeved well) Troy may ſtand, 
Powerfull by Sea, and full of ſtrength by Land, 
And no Dominiqn to your ſtate ſuperior, 
I hold dur Clyme nothing to Troy inferior, 
055 you in tiches paſſe us, or in number 

people, whem you boſt your ſtreets ro comber, 
Yer yours a bar barous Nation is, I tell you, 
And in that kinde, doe we of Greece excell you. 
Your rich Epiſile doth ſuch gifts preſent, i 
As might the Goddeſſes themſelves content, 
And wooe them to your pleaſures, butif I 
Should paſſe the bonds of ſhame, and tread awry, 
If ever you ſhould put me to my ſhifts, 
Your ſelfe ſheuld move me more than all your gifts: 
Or if I ever ſhall tranſgreſſe by ſtealth, 
Ie ſhall be for your ſake, not for 7 
But as your giits I ſcorne not, ſo ſuch ſeeme A 
Melt precious, where che giver ve eſteeme. 1105 


„ 

More then your preſence, it ſhall Hellen pleas, 
I hat — — — Af 
That ſhe hath caus:d your toy], that you reſpeR her, 
And more than all your Treſas Dames affe&t her. 

Hut ye're a wag in troth, the ſqtes and ſignes, 
You make a Table, in the meats and wines: 
I laye obſei vd, when l leaft ſeem d to minde them, 
For at the firſi my curious ey e bidifinde them. 
dometimes (you wanton) your ſᷣrt eye advanets, 
His biightneffe againſt mine, darting ſweet glances, 
Out gazing me with ſuch a ſledfaſt Jooke, | 
I hat my daz'd eyes their ſplendor have forſooke : 
And then yc u ſigh, and by and by you ſtreteh 
Your ainorous arme outright, the how le toreach 
Th ut next me ſtands, making excuſe to fip, 
Juſt in the ſelfeſame place that kis'd my lip. 


How oftchave I obſerv'd your — make, 
Trickes and conceited ſignes, ſtraight I take? 


Ho often doth your brow your ſmooth thoughts cloke, 


When to (my ſeeming) ir hath almoſt ſpoke, ' 

And ſtill I fear'd my husband would have (pi'd ye, 
In troth you are to blame, and I muſt chide yee. 
You ate roo manifeſt a — Tuch,) i 
Ar ſuch knowne ſignes T not chuſe but bluſhy 
And to my (clfc I oft was forc d to ſay, 

This man ar nothing ſhames. Is this (1 pray) 
Ought ſave the truth ? oft times _=_ the board, 
Where Nellen was ingraven, you t word. 
Amo have under-verit, in nerv ſpilt wine; 


(Good ſooth} al firſdT could-noe ran the line, 


Nor underſtand your meaning : Now (oh 
My ſelfe am now — Naa uus We 
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' T ardie you come, that ſhould before hayc haſted, 
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Sbould i offend, as firme to me is ſtrange; 
Theſe bl and iſtunenti have chaſte thoughts to change, 
Or if I could be mov d to ftep aſtray, 
Theſe wp) ke meto laſcivieus play, 
Beides, l confe ſſe, you have a face, 
So admirable rare, ſo full of grace, 
Thar it hath to voor, and to make ceaſure, 
Ofthe moſt. Lage chaſte beauties to your pleaſure: 
Yer had I rather ſlaineleſſe keepe my Fame, 
Then to a ſtranger hazzard my good name. 
Make me inſtance, and forbeare the fare, 
Ofthat which moſt doth pleaſe you, make moſt ſpare, 
The greateſt vertues of which wiſe men boaſt, 
Is to abſtaine from that which pleaſeth moſt. 
How many gallant Youths (thinke you) deſire, 
That which you covet ? horch d with the ſelfe· ſame fire 7 
Are all the world fooles ? onely Paris wiſe? 
Or is there none ſave you have judging eyes ? 
No, no,you view no more than others ſee, 
But you are plainer; and more bold with me. 
You are more earneſt to putſue your * 
I yeeld you not more knowledge, but leſſe ſhame, 
I would to God that you had ſay ld from Troy, 
When my Virginity and bed to enjoy. 
— — allant — Snters came: 

ad 1 P proclaine , 
Of all choſe 1 I had made you chiefe, 
And Spartan Menlaus to his griefe, | 
Should to my cenſure have ſubſcribe and veel ded, 
Bur now (alas) your hopes are weakely builded. 
You coyet goods polleſt, pleaſures fore-raſted, 
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We 
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What you deſire, another claimes as due, 
As I cculd wiſh t have beene eſpouſed to yon 
So let me tell you, ſince it is my fate, 
I hola me happy in this preſent ſtate, 
Then ceaſe faire Prince, an idle ſuite to move, 
Seeke not to harme her whom you ſeeme to love: 
In my contented [tate let me be guided, 
As both my ftates and fortunes have provided, 
Nor in ſo vaine a queſt your ſpirits toile, 
To ſeeke at mv hands an unwortby ſpoy le. 

But fee lo ſoone poore Women are deluded, 
Venus hex ſelſe this covenant hath concluded, 
For in the Idæan Vallies you elpie, 

Tlree Goddelles, ſtt ipt naked to your eye, 

And when t he firſt had promis d you a Crowne, 

Lhe ſecond Fortitude and warres renowyneʒ | 
The third beſpake you thus : Crowne, nor Warres pride; 
Will T bequeath, but Hellen to thy Bride: 

I ſcarce beleeve thoſe high immortall Creatures, 
Would to your eye — their naked features, 

Or ſay the firſt part of your Tale be pure. 

And meete wich truth:che ſecond's falſe Jam ſure, 

In which poore I was thought the greateſt meede, 

In ſuch a high cauſe by the Gods decreed, 

I have not of my beauty ſuch opinion, 

T'imagine ir prefer'd before iniong 


Or fortitude 3 nor can your words perſwade me, 


The greateſt gift of all, the Ooddeſſe made me. 
It is enough to me, menpraiſe my face, 
Rut from Je Gods, I merit no ſuch grace, 


Nor doth the praiſe you charge me with oſſend, me, 
If Venus doe not enviouſiy commend me. 
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—— : nor Sceprer — 

Did you before, poo 

(Hard-hearty ris time choad x pe done; 
Therefore I am your ralqur, I your Crawne,. 4 

Your kindneſſe oe wher Lean, .' 

I were hard-hearted, LY love this man: 
Obdurate I was never, and yet co, 
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ivious play, 
That Atenaiaut is farte hence — * 
Rae eee . 


Haba LOT porn: nd marr, 


Being imploy d — Citone Imper 
ee, derer is mounted on — 

Ready on his long journey to proceede 3 
Even as hequeſtions — 1 or ſtay, | 
Sweet heart { I) oh be not aun 3 
With that he reach'd me a ſweete kifle, 
(Ho loath he was to lea ve me, Ln this.) 
Farewell faire wife ( ſaith he) bend all — cares, 
To my domeſticke buſineſſe bene 

But as Fon thing that! affection 
Sweet wife, looke well anto my 70 wy 


pobmer- 


Ani though abroad, bis power at home commands; 


For know you not Rings have long reaching hangs ? 

The fame ter beauty you beſides have — me, 

Into a great exigent hath driven me 

The more your commendat ion fild his care, , 

The more juſt cauſe my husband hath to feare . 

Nor marvell you the King bath left me ſo, 

Into remote and ſorraigne Climes to goe, 

Much confidenge he dares repoſe in me, 

; | Mycarriage, haviour, and my —_ Pg 

' | My beauty he miſtruſts, my heart relics in, 

{ } My face he feares; my Challe life he atfies in. 

To take time now vvhen tire it, you pei ſwade me, 

And with his aps fit abſence you invade me: 

I would, but feare, nor is my tnitide wellſer, 

My will would further, wat thy feare doth ler, 

I have no huwzband here, and you no wiſe, 

love your ſhape, you tine, deare as your life, 

The nights ſreme Tong to (ach au ſleepe alone, 

Oar letters meete to enterch ange our moane. 

You judge me beautious, I eſtceme you faire, 

Vander one roofe we Lovers lodged are. 

And (let me die) but every chiſig conſider, 

Exch thing perſWides us we ſhall Bic together. 

Nothing welt invlefts uy; naught we heare, . 

And yer my forward will b flackettrongh fe are; 
| 1 would to God that what you iff perfivade, 


* 


/ 


Amid my riches, Lal 1 — 
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If what I will, you pie my will ſhould does 


I with ſuch force could be well pleaſed roo. ; 
Bur whilſt our loveis young and in che bud, 

Suffer his infant vigor be wit 

A flame new kindled is as cafily quench'd, 

And ſudden ſparkles in. lutle drops are drench' d: 

A Travellers 1 is like Balke, unſtaid, 

And wanders where he walkes, it is not laid 

Cn any firmer ground, for when we alone 


Thinke him to us, the winde blowes faire, het egoney _ 


Witneſſe Hhyſphile, alike betraide, 
Witneſſe with her the bright My-: 


maide 2 


Nay then your ſelfe, as you your lelfe fe have ſpoken 2 
To faire Oenon have — — 2 , 
Since I beheld your face 


— beene, of {oh 94 7 7 iy 
W in every truer, 
Ile — thus much then, tay you affe a 

Me (whom you terme your ones 2 — thus farre 
Doe not the P mar 

Their ſailes and (4 U * 1 werecite, 
Exchange of words — che pied night: 

Say — even 77 be 2 epar · d to clime 

My wiſh'd bed, juſt at t appointed time, 

The wes Fo ſhould alter and blow faire for Tr, 

You muſt brake off, in 22 ofall D 

And leave me in che I 


Youwill forſake the i weets 
'T* exchange for Cab ee b "EY 
Naar on 1 — 


0 — 


When, with dhe firſt winde, mike, yaw Loch Lors blowes benea 
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zue ſhall I follow you when you are gone, 
And be the grand · child to Loon ith 

id Ilan (ce whoſe beautie you proclaime ? 
doe not ſo deſpiſe the bruit of Fame. 

hat ſhe to whom I am indebt ſuch thankes, 
Should fill che Earth with ſuch adulterate pranks: 
ſhat will Ac hataꝰ what will Spertaſay ? 

hat will your Troy report and 4ſfia ? 

What may old Priam or his reverent Queene ? 
har may your Sifters having Hellen ſecne, 


NY your Dardanidan brothers deeme of me ? 


vill they not blame my looſe inchaſti y: 
Ny, how can you your ſel fe faichfull deeme me, 
not amongſt the looſeſt Dames eſteeme me. 


No ſtranger ſhall your Afien Poets come neare, 


uc he (hall fill your guilty ſoule with feare. 

ſow often ( angry ar ſome ſmall offence) 

Will you thus ſay ; A dultreſſe, get thee hence , 

Forgetting — our ſelfe have beene the chieſe 
gre 


t my tran though not in my grieſe. 
onſider what it is gehe Lover, 
0 be finnes Author, and ſinnes ſharpe reprover. 
un ere the leaſt of all theſe ills betide me, | 
wiſh the earth may in her boſome hide me. 
But I ſhall all your Phyigyan wealth poſſeſfe, 
d more than your Epiſtle can expreſle ; 
ifts, woven gold, imbrodery, rich attire , 
rple and Plate, or what I can defire ? 
et give me leave, thinke you all this extends, + 
o counter-yaile the loſſe of my chiefe friends? 
hoſe friendſhip, or whoſe aide ſhall l imploy, 
o ſaccout me when I am 1 in Trop, 
3 


* ; 
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Or whether can I, having thus mis-dones 
Vnto my Father or my Brothers ronne. / 
As 2s you to me, falſe Jan ſwore, 
Vnto Medea, yet from Ae /m 
He after did exile her: Now , 
Where is thy Father that d take thy partÞ 
Old Aetes or Calciope? thou tookeſt WY ID 
No aide from them. who thou before forſaokeft, 
Or ſay thou diũſt (las they cannot bears 
IT by Had complaints) yer I no ſuch thing feare, 
No more Meds: did, ingage 
© Themſelves ſo farre, they faile in their preſage: 
You ſee the ſhips that in the Mayne are toſt. 
And many times by rempeſts wracke and loft, 
Had at their j uncing from the . mout 
A ſmoorh ſea, and a — the 


bre, 


fles, diſgrac 
May beare you hard, therefore feare their hate 
Nor make no | 


Was rudely raviſhed by her Centaur gueſt, 
Becguſe the Salvages the Bride durſt care, 
— = greve betwixt them and the Lapythert 
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Or tkinke you Menelem hath no ſplcene ? 
Orthet be hach ar — . ? 
Or that old Tyadayur᷑ t wrong ca 
Or the two famous Twins each 1% , 
{where yur alu andrar deedes you haſt 
And warlike (| — eo mot; 


By which you have attain = F 


None will beleeve you chat 
Your feature and faire 
= — Cour 
ugh hew'd 
Tupi ee = — . 
o pra youma | 
ll finde — 20 — % 
Which (all become yo u better: were I wiſe, 
And bold withall, Leight obtaine the prize, 
In ſueh (weere ſingle Combats, hand to hand, 
'Gainſt which no woman that is wiſe will ſtand: 
44 Ile enedunter breaſt to breaff, 
Thigh were ſure to Ja en o'tepreaſt, 
In that your private conference inreate s 


me, 

I apprehend you, and you cheate me, 
2 Ki" yeeld there ß 5 
Of what you would cpeferre; whar you would does 
Von are too forward, 5 ou too fare would 
Bur yet (God — harveſts in'clir blade, 
3 is labour end, 

Face incheevidd-lhnes T fend. e 
— occafion beſt des 
By Clmence and Actbra my tro 
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And we will bros; a 
That hills and hy h 
And aleheer 
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With a thouſand fragr ant 1 
A cap of flowers, n 
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Imbrodered all with leaves of n 
A govvne made of the fine & Wool, a 
Which from our pretty Lambes we pull, 
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The Nimphs reply to the 
Shepheard.” 4 


IF that the world and Loyewere young, 
And truch in every ſhepheards tongue, 

Theſe pretty pleaſures might me move, 

To live with thee and be thy Love 

—— _ the _ from field: _ = 
n River rage, ocks 

And Phbilomel — — 

The reſt compla ines of cares — 6 

The flowers — fade, and wanton _ 

Towayward Winter rechoning 

A hony tongue, a heart of 2 

Is fancies (ering, has — fall. 

Thy Gownes, thy Shooes, thy bed ot Roſes, 

Thy Cap, thy Kirtle andd Ny roots 


breake, ſome wither, ſome forgotten 


1nfolly ripe, in Reaſon rotten, 

Thy belt of ſtraw and Ivie buds, 

Thy Corell Claſpes and Amber ſtuds, 
All theſe in me no meanes can moe. 
To come to thee and be thy Los. 


Bar could youth laſt and Lore due 


no date, not no neede, 
The hes 7 age. , 


ights my nend, ; 


To nem ee and be ty Lo. 
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Poims, 


"Another of the ſame Natare. 


ome live with me and be my deare, 
Coin will — all the yeare, 


rernall dirties with the n 
ſhall you ſee the Nympbe at play, 

And how the Satyres ſpend the day, 

The fiſhes gliding on — 

Offring their bellies 

The Birds with heav — 2 

Poff: fle woods Ecchoes with ſreeer 


— a Po will impart, 
toinflame the heare. 
Voonr bare and leafclefle Gabe 


Pant. 


e ſhall attend, 
our lodging with moſt majeſt 
moſt majeſtie. 
Then i in * armes will J incloſe, 
wo faire mixture with the Roſe, 
nice ions in Loves 
hepa wing apt pod a 
Tn Ing 
n 2 t 
Thenimbl Fre on — 0 
Shall dance and ſing me lodious ſounds; 
7 theſe may ſerve for to intice. 
our preſence to Loves Paradiſe, 
Then come with me and be my deare, 
And we will ſtrai ght begin che years. 


— ä 


1 


Dn O take thoſe lippes away, 
That ſo ſweetly were forſworne, 
And thoſe eyes the breake of day 
Lights which doe miſlead the meme. 


But my kiſſes bring 5 10 


Seales of Love, Gangs 4 eee 


— —— 
thy frozen boſome 

On whoſe toppes the Pinkes that 

| Arcoftholet Aprils weares. 8 7 


firſt ſer free 
prone ele claws bye ro ches, 
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Les the birdoflowelt lay 
; On the ſole Arabian tree, 
* Herauld (ad and Trumpet be, 


But thou ſhriking harbinger, 
Foule precurrer of the fiend, - 
Augour ofthe feavers end, 
To this T come thou not necre, 
4 —— = interdiQ, : 
Every foule of Tyrant wi 
Save the Eagle feathered Kings 
; Keepe the obſequie ſo tri. 
Let the Prieſt in Surplis whites 
That defuntive M can, 
Be the death divining Swans 
Leſt the Requiem lack his right. 
Thr er able gender mak, 
e mak 
With the breath thou giv'ſt and tał it, 
*Mongſt our mourners ſhalt thou go. 
Here the Anthem doth commence, 
Love and conſtancie is dend, 
Pœnix and the Turtle Bled, 
Tn a muruall flame from hence: 
So they loved as love in twainey 
Had the eſſence but in one, 
To diſtincts but in none, 
Number there in love u llaine. 
Hearts remote, yet not aſunder, 


To whoſe ſound, chaſt wings obay. 


Diſtance 


eins? 


Diſtance and no ſpace was ſeene; 
Twixt thy Turtle and his y 
But in them it were a b 
Sobervecene them Love did ſhine, 2 
That the Turtle ſaw his rig. . 
Flaming in the Phcenix ſight, | 
Either was the others ming 
Propertie was thus appallec(, 
That the ſelſe was not the ame- 
Single Natures double namg; \- + - 
Neither two nor one was called. 
— — — 5 * 42 
| air tog et her, 

Sar Srl ponent — 


Simple were ſo well compounded. 
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That it cried how true a twainey 
Seemeth this concordant one, I 0 40h: 
Love hath Reaſun, Reaſon une 5681 


If what parts ean ſo temain e.... 

Whereupon it made this Thetheg - 

To the Phoenix and the Dove: 

Cos ſupreames and ſtarres of Lone, 529 21g 00 
As Cborms to their tragique Scene. 1 
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Death is now the Phenix neſt, 
And the Turtles legal hall; 
To eternity . — reſt. 

ring no poſterity 
Twas not their infirmi 70 
It was married Chaſtit y. 
Truth may ſeeme but cannot bei 
Beauty bragge, but tis r 
Truth and Beautie buried. ba. 
To chis Vrae let thoſe repaite, 
Thar are either true or fads e KZ! 
For theſe dead birds ſi gh a ptaet. 


— ALY com. mmm i. wem — 
* CY FTE NF * 


„ — * 


Mar ouldetis Deſert b 

for ic Thang erg 
Tongues Ile bang on every 
That ſhall civi (rings 
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that one body ſhould be ga 
With all graces wide tou 


nature 9 
Kellenscheecke, — 


cleopatris s Majeſtie: 


Atlanta f better part, 
lad Lseecia t modeſtie. 


+| Thus Ro/alinde of many parts 
by hevredy Synod wa dev 


Of many faces eyes apd bear, 
. | 


to have the touches 
Heaven would theſe 
and I to live and dle her ſlave 0 
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An Epitaph on ithe — Dramatiche- 
Feet, William Sheakeſpeare. 


rel . N 
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Or that his ballow' 
Vnder a ſtarre- | 
Foes _— of Fame, 
rye head of 3 
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flo 
the leayes of thy unvala 
Thole Dad lines with decpe 


rant 


Then thou our fancy of our ſelfe bereiving; 5 
Doſt make us marble with too much conceivingg 
And ſo Sepulcter'din ſuch pompe doth lie, 

That Kings for ſuch a Tambe would with i die. 


Fo * 
— — i g {IEF ©; * 1D 


On the —— iam e lle 
died in Aprill, Antio Dom. 1616. [ 
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Enowned er lie a tho ht more ni - IN 
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a n e all 
Vacill Dommes- 


pommes“ 8 2 * 


Ul Elegie on the death of that 
limo Writer and Adtor; - 
M. William Shakſpexre. 
S — e Memory that wrong. 
nto our Ia iefes to give 2 tongue; 
lle one ly e — let fall 
My ſolemnẽ teares at thy great Funerall 
For every eye that raines a ſhowre for thee, 
Laments thy loſſe in a ſad Elegie, 
Nor is it fit each hum Ren 
Thy worth his ſubje&, now th art laid in grave; 
No its a flight beyond the pitch of choſe, 
Whoſe worthles Pamphlets are not ſence in Proſe. 
Let learned Iohm ſon ſi 5 a Dirge for thee, 
| — fill our Orbe with mournefull — 
ut we neede no Remembr ame. 
Shall Rill accompany thy — rg 
To al poſterity; and make us be. 
Senſibſe of what we hoſt in loſing thee: 
* | Being the Ages wonder whoſe ſmooth Rhi mes, 
Did morereforme than laſh the looſer Times, 
Nature her ſclfe did her owne ſelſe admire, 
Is oft as thou wert pleaſed to attire 
I her in her native luſture, and confeſſes. 
Thy dreſſing was her chiefeſt comlineſſe. 
| | Mow can we then forget thee, when the age 
Met ehicfeſt Tutor, and 4 widdowed Stage 


* 


Potms, 
Her onely favorite in thee hath loft, 
And Natures ſelſe what ſhe did bragge of moſt. 
Sleepe then rich ſoule of numbers, whilſt poore we, 


e enough we have, 

So muchof thee redeemed from the grave, 

As may ſuffice to enlighten future times 
Wich the bright luſtre of thy marchleſic Rhimes; 


PoBmes» 


An Addition of ſome Excellent 
Poems, to thoſe precedent, of 


Renowned Shakeſpeare 
By other * = = 4g : 


. PR 1 1 
Hu Miſtreſſe Drawne. 

Itting, and ready to be drawne, 

Whar make theſe velvers,filkes, and lawne? 

Imbroideries, feathers, fringe, and lace, 

When every limhe takes like a face? 

And theſe ſuſpe Red helpes to aide, 

Some forme defeRive and decai'd : 

This beauty without falfehood faire, 

Needs nough to cloath it but the Aite: 

Let ſome thing to the Paintets view, 

Where fitly interpoſed, fo nem ; 

He ſhall (if he can nnderftand ) 

Worke by my fancy with his hand. 

| Draw firſt a Cloud all ſave her necke; 

And our of that make day to breake, 

Tüll like her face it doe appeare, þ 

And men maythinke all light roſe there, 

rr 
A 


The Cloud, and ſnew the Vniverſe: 
But at ſuch diſtance as the eye, 
May rat her it adore than ſpie: 


The Heavens defign'd, draw next a Spring; 
Withall that youth or it may br ing: 
Foure Rivers branching forth like Seas 


Pom. 


And Paradiſe confinde in theſe, 

Laſt draw the circle of this G lobe, 
And let there be a ſtarry Robe, 

Of Conſtillations bout her hurl-d, 


And thou haſt painted beauties world. 


But Painter ſee you doe not {ell 

A coppy of this Peece, nor tell 
Whoſe tis: But if itifavour finde. 
Next fitting we will draw her minde. 


g. L 


P 


Her minde. 


Ainter y' are come, but may be gone, 
Now I have better thought thereon, 


This worke I can performe alone, 
And give you reaſons more than one. 
Not that your Art I doe refuſes 

But here I may no colours uſe, 


4 


Beſides your hand will never hit 
To draw the thing that eannot fir, 
You could maks ſhift to paint an eye: 


. 


5 


Poems. 


An Eagle towring in the skie, 

A Sunne, a Sea, a Sandleſſe pit, 
And theſe are like a minde, nor it. 
No, to expreſſe this minde to ſence, 
Would as ke a heavens intelligence, 
Since that nothing can repoti that flame, 
But whats of kinne to whence it came: 
Sweete mind, then ſpeake your ſelſe, and ſay 
As you goe on, by what brave Way, 

Our ſence you doe with knowledge fill, 

And yet remaine our wonder tilt. 

I call you Muſe :now make it true, 

Hence forth may every line be yon, 

That all may ſay that ſee the frame, 

This is no Picture but the ſame: 

A minde ſo pure, ſo perfett fine,” 

As tis not radiant, but divine, 

And ſo diſdaining any tire, 

Tis got where it can trie ti fire. 

There (high exalted in the Spheare, 

As it another Nature were) 

It moveth all, and makes a flight, 

As Circular as infinite, 

Whoſe Notions when it would expreſſe 

In ſpeech, it is with that exceſſe, 

Of grace and muſicke to the eure, 

As what it ſpake it planted there. 

The voice ſo ſweete, the words ſo faire, 

As ſome ſoft chime had ſtroł d the Ayres 
And though the ſound were parted thence, 
Still left an Eccho in the ſence, 
But that a minde fo rapt ſo high, 


Wwe 
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So (wife, ſo pure ſhould yet apply 
It ſelfe to us, — 2 ſo nig PE 
Earths groſſeneſſe, there's the how, ? 
Is it becauſe it ſees us dull 
And ſtucke in clay here ? ie weuld pull 
Vs forth by ſome Cœleſtiall ſlight, 
Vp to her ovene ſublimed height ? 
Or hath ſhee here upon the ground, 
Some Paradiſe or Pallace feund 
Jn all che bounds of Beauty fit 
For her t inhabit ? c here is its 
Thrice happic houſe that haſt receite, 
For this Co y forme, ſo ſtraite, 
So poliſh d, perfect, and ſo even, 
As it {lid moulded out of heaven. 
Not ſwelling like the Ocean proud, 
But Kooping gentlyas a Cloud, 
As ſmooth as Oylepowr'd forth, and calme, 
As ſhowers, and ſweete as droppes of Balme, 
Smooth, ſoft, and ſwee te, and alla flood, 
Where it may runne to any good, 
And where it ſtayes, it there becomes, 
A neſt of of odours, ſpice, and gumme:. 
In action winged as the winde, | 
In reft like ſpirits left behind, 
Vpon a banke or field of flowers, 
1 by the winde and ſhowers. 
n the faire) mantion let it reſt, 
Yer know with hat thou art poſe ſt, 
Thou entertaining in thy breaſt, 
But ſuch a minde mak'ft God a Gueſt, 
& Yo F 


Poems, 


To Bens Johnſon; 


T He Sunne which doth the greateſt comfort bring, 
To abſent friends, becauſe the ſelſe ſame thing, 

They know they ſee, however abſent is, 

Here our beſt Hay-maker, forgive me this; 

It is our Country ſtile in this warme ſhine, 

Ilie and dre ame of your full meremayd wine | 

Oh we have water mixt with Clarret Lees, 

Drinke apt to bring in dryer herefies, 

Then beere, good onely for a Sonnet ſtraine, 

Wich fuſtion Metaphors to ſtaffe the braine; 

So mixt, that given to the chirſtieſt one, 

Twill not prore Almes unleſſe he have che ſtone : 

Tis (old by Puritans, mixt with intent, 5 

To make it ſerve for either Sacrament, 

I thinke with one draught mans intent ion fades. 

Two Cups had quite ſpoil'd Hamers 1/ltads. 

Tis liquor that will nde out Sutcliffs wit. 

Lie where it will, and make him write worſe yet ? 

Fill'd with ſuch moiſture in a gricyous ſqualme, 

Did Robert Wiſedome write his Enging 1 almes z 

And ſo muft I doe this, and yet I thinke, 

It is a potion ſent us dorene to drinke, 

By ſpeciall providence, keepes us from fights — _ 

Makes us not laugh, when we makelegges to Knights? 

Tis that which keepes our minds fic for our States, 

A medicine to obey our Magiſtrates, 

For we doe live more free than you, no hate, 

Ne envie of anothers happy ſtare K 


* E | | 
Moyes | 
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rens. 
Mores us / we are equall every whis 
Of land that G od gives men, here is their wit, 
If we conſider fully for our bet, | 
And graveſt man will with his maine houſe jeſt 
Scarce pleaſe you l we want ſubtilty to doe 
T he Cittie trickes, lie, hate, aud Hatter too: 
Here are none that can be are a painted ſhow, 
Strife when you winke, and then lament the blow, 
Who like Mills ſet the right way togrinde, 
Can make there gaines alike with every winde: 
Onely ſome fellow with the ſubtil'ſt pate, 
Among ſt us may perchance equivocate, 
At ſelling of a horſe, and thate the moſt, 
Me thinkes the little wit I had is loſt 
Since I ſaw you, tor wit is like a reſt 
Held up at Tianis, which men doe the beſt | 
Wich the beſt Gameſlers, what things haye wee ſcene, 
Done at the Meeremaid, here words that have beene 
80 nimble, and ſo full of ſuttle flame. 
As if that every one from whence they came, 
Had ment to put his hol Nit in 4 jets 
And had te ſolv d to live a f e the reſt, 
Of his dull lite. then when there has beene throwne, 
Wit able egongh to juſtific tle Towne, * 
For three daves paſt, vit that might warrant be, 
For the whole Citie to talke fooliſhlie. 5 
Till chat were cancil'd, and when we were gone, 


. 
14 
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We leſt an Aue behinde us which alone, 
Was able to make the three next companies, 

ight witty, t' ough downe riaht Eodnies: 
When I conſider this, and ſeg that row, 


The Country Gentlemen begin to allow 


My 


= a 
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My wit for dry bobs, then I needs malt cry, 
I ſee my dayes of Ballating growes nigh. 
I can already riddle, and can ſiug | 
Catcheg, ſell bargaines, and I feare ſhall bring 
My ſelfe to ſpeake the hard-ft words I finde, 
Over as oft as any with one winde 
That takes no medicines, but one thought of thee, 
Makes me remember all tlleſe things to be 
The wit of our young men, fcllowes that ſhow, 
No part of good, yet utter all.chey know, 
Who like Trees and the Guard have growing ſoules, 
Onely ſtrong deſtiny which all controulcs, 
T hope hath left a better Fate in ſtore, 
For me thy friend, then to live evermore 
Baniſtid unto this; home twill once againe, 
Bring me to thee, who will make ſmooth and plaing 
The way of Knowledge for me, and then I, 

W bo have no good in me. but fimplicity 

EK nov that it will my ꝑreateſt comfort be, | R 
To acknowledge all tlie reſt to come from thee. 


F. B: 
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His Miſtris Shade, 


Come then, andtike two Doves of ſilver wings, 0 
Let our ſoules fly ta th ſhades, where ever ſprings, f 

Sit ſmiling on the bankes. where Bilme and Oyle, 

Roſes and Caſſia crowne the unt ill d ſoile: 
* e „ Where 


— 


» 


Poims., 


Where no diſeaſe raignes, or inſection comes, 

To blaſt the Ayre, but Amber-greece and pummes 2 

This, that, and every thicket doth tranſpire, 

More ſweete than Spicknard through the hallow'firg 
Where every tree a fruitfull iſſue bearet, | 


Of mellow Apples, ripened Plumbs and Peares, 
And all the ſurubs with ſparkling ſpangles ſhew, 


f 


Like morning Sunſhine tinſelling the dews 
Here in greene medowes ſit eternal} May, 
Purfling the margents, while perpetval] day, 

So double guildes the Ayre, as that no ni 2 
Can ever ruſt th ennamell of the light: 

Here handſome A e run, 
Their Goales for Virgin kiſſes, which when done, 
Then unto dancing forth the learned Round, 

So ſoone as esch his dangling locks hath crovwn'ds 
With Rofic Chaplers, Lillies, Panſies red, 

Soft Saffron Circles to perfume the head, 

And here weele fit on Primroſe banks and ſee, 

Loves Chorus led by Cupid, and weele be, 

Two loving foil: wers to the grove, 

Where Poets ling the ſlories of their Love. 

There ſhalt thou here divine Maſeus ling, 

Of Hero and Leander, then Ile bring EAR 
Thee to the ſt and where honour*d Homer reades, 
His Od ſſes, and his heigh 1Viades, - "+ RF 
Vnto the Prince of Shades, whom once his Pen. 
| 20 the Greecian Prince of men. 

o Lyn, then to Pinder, thereupoen 
le bring thee (Hearithy) to Anacre an, 
uaffing kis ſull crown'd Cups of burning wine, 
And in his Raptures, ſpeaking lines of thine, 


Like 


* 
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| Potms. 
Like to his ſubjeR, and as his franticke 
Look es renders him, true Bascanakan-likes 


Beſmeer'd with grapes, welcome he will thee therher, | 
Where both may * drinke, both rage togethets 
bs, 


Then ſtately Virgil. witty Ovid by, &. 
Whom faire 2 ſtands, and dot h comply 7 
Wich Ivory wriſts, bis Laureat bead, and ſleepes, 
His eyes in dew of kiſſes while he ſleepes- 
Then ſoft Catulle, ſharpe fang d d tartiall, 
And towring Lacan, Hersce, latina; A 
And ſnakie Per ſeniʒ tieſe and thoſe whom rage, 
(Dropt from the larre of heaven) fill'd to enrage 
All times unto their frenſies, thou ſhalt there 
Behold them in an Amphitheater. 
Amengſt which Synod crown'd with ſacred bayes, 
And flattering joy weele have to recite their playes, 1 
Shake ſpeare and Beamond, Swannes to whom the Spheares 1 
Liſten, while they call backe the former yeare. ; 
To teach the truth of Scenes, and more for thee, F 
There yet remaines brave ſoule than thou canſt ſee ; 
By glimmering of a fancie: doe but came, 3 
And there Ile (heyy thee that illuſtrous roome, 
In which thy father 1ob»ſos ſhall be plac d, 


As in a Globe of radiant fire, and grac'd, ö 
To be of that high Hyrarchy, where none : 
But brave ſoulcytake ill umiuation: ö 


Immedisatly from heaven, but harte the Cocke, | 

(The Bell-man of the night) proclaimes the Clocke, 

Of late ſtrucke one, and now I feele the prime >. 

Of day breake through the pregnant Eaſt, tis time 
vaniſh : more T had to ſay, 

Pur night determines here, aways 


Poims. 


„% ee ee. 


Laviniawalking in 4 froſty 


Morning. 

es = Mp 18 

Tib nonnage of a Winters day, W 
Lavi ia glorious as May. 0 T ba 
Togive the morne an earlict birth, 49-925 vi Sho 
Paced a mile of cruſted earch, be arte? 7 Eac 
When each place by which ſho came, 4 . | itn 
From her veines conceived flame. 1 I An 
The amoraus plant began to ſtrive, „ener tl) Hot 
Which ſhould firſt be ſmſitive, 1 11 o 
Every hoary headed rwigges Bf r Ref 
Drop d his Snowy Perimngge, | F An 
And each bough his Icy beard, | | Thi 
n either ſide his walkes was heard; To 
Whiſpers af decreped wood, II o 
Calling to their rootes for blood: F At] 
The gentle Soyle did mildely greete, kno | Th 
The welcome kiſſes of her feere, ; At 
And to retaine ſuch a Treaſure, | I bg 
Like waxe diſſolving tooke her meaſure, Thi 
Lavinia ſtood amaꝝ d to ſee, Wh 
Things of yearcly certaintie: An 
Thus to rebell againſt their Seaſon, An 
And though a ſtranger to the Reaſon, + | Eac 
Backe retiring quench d their heate» ' N I gi 
And Winter tooke his former Se akte. | _ 
g - ' 3 1 7 1 Sv "ol , et 


Pom. 


LA Sigb ſent to his Miſreſſe. 2; 
. . — 
i Sent a Sigh unto my Miſtreſſe Eare, 
Which went her way and ne're came there, 5 

I haſted after leaſt ſome other faire, | 
Should mildly entertaine this travelling Ayre, 
Each flowery garden I did ſearch for ſeare, 
It might miſtake a Lilly for her Eare. 
And having there tooke lodging,ſtill might dwell. 
Hous'd in the Concaye of Chriſtall Bell: 
I ſought amongſt the Birds, thinking it might, 
Reſort for company the wing d flight, 
And ſo play Truant, but alas each note, 
They merrily did warble in the throate3 
Told me it was but the mirthy ſigne, 
If one were there, I knew 7 2 oft l ine? 
At laſt one froſty morning I did ſpie, 
The ſubtill . — in the — 

At fight of me it trembled, and for feare, 
bare it to my Saint, and pray d her take, 
This new borne off · ſpring for the Maſters ſake? 
Which he perceiving granted me her lippe, 
And ſo preferr'd it to her ſofter tippe. : 
And now this pendant burt hen now doth he are, 
Each thing thats whiſpr'd in her Eare. 
I grieye, cauſe I have loſt a ceare, and the 
Wich ſorrow is more happier farre than me, 
Yet there is remedy left to caſe me, | FR 
Giye me but one of hers, and ſo ſhecle pleaſe me, 65 IJ. 
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An Alegoricall alluſion of melancholy 
thoughts t Bees, 


Ome you ſwarmes of thoughts and bring, 
to this crazie Hive of mine, 
Nox your hony, but your ſting, 
naked I my heart refigne, 
To your Lanclets therefore ſticke; 
| -Everypart and parſell thicke. 
From the garden of her face, 
where theſe Bees were wont to findes 
Amber ſweets in every place, 
ſcatteted by a chiding winde. 
Hie you home, for now you are, 
Marchantsturn'd to men of warte. 
Some brought me incenſe from her breaths 
ſome the Velvet of her brow 


Every one 
Brin — — 8 
Regiſter the breach of peace, 
for the time is not expir d. 
"T was ra 2 ) 
| c 7 on my heart» 
Print it with your little dart. 
Leave not ſo but ſtraight cormene 
Hope, wholc chigfc adventures c!.6[cs 


Ard 


| Potms. 
And for more h nov content, 
to draw backwards and depoſe, 
And from all dominion fling, 
As a Ter once your King. 
Let him bare his vaſt deſignes, 
to defires as vaſt as they, 
High- roofe thoughts and ſpaci 
are not for Cottages of clay, 
Monarchies will fit them beſt, 
Petty States affect but reſt. 
Keepe you in, for if you ſtray» 
from your holds, no other feares, 
Neede affli& you night or day, 
but by ſcalding water teares, 
For ſhe vowes in Loves defence, 
Love no more ſhall fire you hences 
All the doubt is as you grow 
Waſpes, becauſe your bagges ate drics 
So as you your ſtings forgoe, 
you will turne to arrant Flies, 
And when Suminer ſets you free, 
Trouble her as well as me. 
Yet beware, the baites 2 laid. bighy 
nets are ſpread, the flames are high 
You had aha — 
for there's li ing in her eye, 
Every hair's a ſſee ve of ſilke. 
And each breaſt a wave of milke; 
T herefore circumſpectly light, 
| on her hand, for Suger groves 
= the Countrey over quite, 
Feed and ſay, but in the cloſe, 


minds 
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To the Waſpe, the Bee, the File; 
All's provided for, but l. 1 


The Primroſe: 


; A Ske me why I ſend you here, 
* This firſiling of the Winter yeeres 
, Azke me why i ſendto youw  _ 
This Primroſe, all bepearl'd with dew; 
I Rtraight will whiſper in your cares, 
The ſweets of Loy:, are waſh'd with teates. 
Aske me why this flower doth ſhove, 
So yellow, greene, and ſickly too, 
Ake me why the ſtalke is weake, 
And bending yet it doth not breake. 
I muſt tell you theſe diſcover , 7 
What doubts and feares ate in a Lover. 


81 ä 


Sigh, 
Oe thou gentle whil; pering vinde, 
Bente this Sigh, and if thou finde, 


if Arabladoe pole 


Boldly light upon her l 


I. nn Cann 312 b 
make the Bram — 125 
For ſo rick a My 


Point. 
yk ——_— I 
ir in a 
That inflam'd by my defire, 
, [lemay ſet her heart on fire; 
| Tate her lippe, and then < 


Or that hony H Ma Hill, 


Sweets like t go thence diſtill 


Thoſe ſweete ki ſſes chou ſhalt ü 
Shall reward thee for thy paine. 


made? 


| icher ſti 
e the fangs of love in her, . 


* 
e 


There ſucke anden d . 
Tee ...., 
Downe and wander over all. 
Range about thoſe — * 


From whole every 75 | 

Fea een == I; 
re > 

There 5 thy ſelfe and bring 

All thoſe ſweers upon ti w " 


Az thou returti ſt — 
Every weede into a flower. 
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With Azure 3 — ; 
3 


That alike both flames may ſhine} 7 
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A Bluſh, 


+ $195. 


Ty luſty blood where exiſt thou ſecke, 


So bleſt a place? asin her cheeke ? 


How canſt thou from that placeretire) | 


Where beauty doth com defire? 
But if thou canſt not ſtay, then flove- 
Dorne to her panting pappes below. 


Flow like a deluge from her Breaſt 
- Where 


Venus Swans hath built their neſt 3 
And ſo take glory to diſdaine, - 


T ben run boyli 

* or wn. en fv 
If from love it would retireg 
Martyr ic with gentle fire : 


* 
. 


3 And Irin ſearch'd each ſeceer place; 9 k 


Bly thou backe into her fate ; 
live bleſt in 
White Lylly,co a Roſe, 2 


a, 


warm d her frozen heart 5 


, , 
changing theſe 7 
5 =x * 1 | p . * 
N 3 
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orpbess Lute; 


Pen Orpbew ſweetly did —— 
Wy on the Lute with heavie Tn 
How his Eprydicts was flaines 

The trees to heare' ne 


Obtaine an eare, + NL OY 


And after left it off againe, 


At every ſtroake and every ſtay 
The —.— kept time e 


And liſtned, bended, al a Ip Way, 


The Aſpin Tree” þ j 26% als a; "4 


an to ſhake and learne to play. 

If wood couldiſpeake, a tree might heare, 
If wood could ſound true griefe to th care, 
A tree might droppe an Amber teare: 

If wood ſo well, 

Could ring a knell, 
The Cypreſſe might ores the hu 
The nn 
Hearing dead w6od to pes — 2: 
The Fan Axe began to love, 

Thy envied death, 

Thas gave ſuch breath, - 

As mien lire 1 end above, 
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1% icke pregnant flowers 
1 Tab new fteſhneſſe where the will d to paſſe, 
= Tie tnderblade yail'd as ſhe trod and bil, 


Pot Fs; 


Altar rab. 
Keri have hut your da 
ou Ys 
| 2 will come when men wil ſwreare, 


Bade no Roe buds i — your cheche, 
— thee how 15 
à tare 
= 3 
then too late in ex 
Te will be told. Wy 
That you are old. 
By thoſe true . . . 
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leeve thm L am gray ? '' AW, 


Vpon 4 Gentlewomas er. „ 
ö : he Grafe, . 


Her long hid ſweets at her appro ch, and plac d. 
upon the verdant graſſe, 


Syre. tvras eden bor Gerth $64 wal * 4 


The 


Poms; 


The foote __ covered it, but when it miſt, 
Her gentle preſſure (like a wife whoſe bed 


2 and ſince lung downe its head 
hr EW ve gave to entertaine, a 


Maul d it ſelfe againe 2 
And now ſtands tall in pride 3 but had it ſcene 
bler face ( has comeref dramy whevochs Queene 
nr it would 

the Sunne dalſies with it, weepe in cold 
And pearled dew at noone, ccd that her face 
Might not as did her fecte equall grace 
In moving neerer to it: what my eyes 
Saw there (though from that houre chetr faculeies 
Are tad this bright Viſion yet, 
Muſt needs ingage me in a further debt 
To her, the — — want quits, ſince hat I ſee, 
In being leſſe faire, mult be a leſſe to me. 


On his Love going! to Ses. 


FArewell / (faire Saint) may nat the Seas or winde. 
Swell like the hearts and * leave b we 
Buecalme and gentle ke the lookes you beare, 
Smile in your face, and whiſper in your cate. 
Let no bold billow offer to ariſe, 
T hat it may neerer looke upon your eyes, 
31 4 dd &os F 
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Leaſt winde and wave ĩ amour d on your forme, 


Doe throng and croud themſelyes into a ſloime, 
Rut if it be your fate vaſte Seas to Lore, * 
Of my becalm d heart, learne how to more. 
Move then but in a gentle Lovers pace, | 
No — nor re REG in yo your! lac? 
you fierce winds, ſee that you t ur t 

"I pions as may bik Ell Her In th *. 

. So whilſt ygu tourt her, each your ſevetall ON 

You ſhall her ſafely to 3 | 

And loſe her in Tnoble way of wooing, 

Whilſt boch contribute ee owne b 


oy 1 _ 
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Aft m me no more Whete te bedbwer : 
When June is paſt, the fading Roſe, 
For in your beautics Orient deepe, 


Azke me no more het her doe ſtray , 

3 golden Atomes of tie dey, 

For in pure loveheaven did prepare 5 6 iO 
powders to enrich youf Haire. 

— no more whether dot h haſte, 
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For in your dividiu 5 kat ty 
TH me no oe wie ers 


. — fall in Tem 
eyes they fir, and 


SET 


Theſe flowers ar in them Cauſer ſleef̃ e | 
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© Pot ms?» 
Aske me no more if Eaſt and Weſt, Gor 
The Phcenize builds her ſpiced neſt, 3; - 
For unto you at laſt ſhe flies, 4 
I Andin your fragrant boſome dies} 


I 
F 
4 
| 
"> 
k 
FINIS. 
; 
* 
. 525 
. 
4 
, £ 
2 
4. 1 
* 
& *# 6 
! 


a 


